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PREFACE 



JL he readers of the English 

publications , which for the last 

forty or fifty years have gone 

under the name of Novels , 

'will here find nothing to their 

taste. This Tale is intended 

• • • 

for those 9 whose minds have 

been formed in a different 

*y school. A vehicle has been sought 

". f or *h e conveyance of those 

sentiments of the heart; with 

> which every age and every 
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country can sympathise: which 
come home to us in those mo- 
ments of refleetion^ when sor- 
row and disappointment teach 
us to be serious and wi& : 
which , when the wild etru- 
perance and blind vanity qf 
youthful hope haw subsided^ 
are hailed T^y all those 9 whose 
bosoms are capable of being 
Ameliorated by time: or whose 
heads ^are capaide of being 
taught by experience: ^ 

TJie subject chosen , on ike 
present occasion is partly ffis- 
iaricqii hut the Hero is. itna- 



1 

ginary. An ideal ptridn hat 
been placed amid real tcetiei; 
and real character* • 

The advantages qfFittion ovtr 
History in elucidating gentral 
truths have been too often e£+ 
plained to permit the repetition 
of them. He , who h "confined 
to the relation of what has 
actually happened , in telling 
what is true in particular ins- 
tances, may be confined to tell, 
what is not generally true : the 
author, who invents with pro*- 
bability, freed from such tram- 
mel*, can better exemplify 



8 

what is of universal import. 
In a portrait the merit is in 
particularity ; in a fiction , 
the reverse. 

The author , whose ambition 
is to adapt his writings to a 
wide circulation j would per- 
haps do ill to choose the pre- 
sent plan. If the common Novql- 
readers will little relish it 
from its not , a/fording any 
mirror of modern manners ; 
nor any love-intrigue ; nor any 
surprizing advent urespf Beings, 
who never could have existed; 
and forms and fashions of so- 
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ciety , that never could have 

taken place , in any age , in 
any country , the more sober 
reader will refuse to take it 
up j because he sees it in the 
shape of a Tale y and there- 
fore deems it too light for his 
graver and more sober studies ! 
The interest of Narrative is 
either in the truth of the facts , 
(to which history is confined); 
or in their character, their 
combination and development; 
and the picturesque force with 
which they are presented; or 
lastly in the just and touching 
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reflections naturally springing 
from them^ by which they & re 
accompanied. 

To this last interest only the 
present production aspires* 

By the second sort of in* 
terest it will be said that 
the greatest genius is shewn ; 
una the most powerful im- 
pressions are made. Bat as 
there are endless diversities 
in the* duties hud purposes of 
the human mind, souse and 
excellency ought not to be //* 
mited to on$ species of intel* 
factual display, ft is the task 
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of some to exhibit the nppen- 
ranees and symptoms of mo- 
ral movements; of others , to 
reason upon their causes and 
effects, 

TVe I foe in an age of lite- 
rary charlatanism : what is 
simple and natural has little 
chance of making its way : we 
are all for glare , and novelty, 
and wonder: we like the ex* 
tremes of the most laboured 
and distorted artifice , iihd of 
the most childish or most bbr* 
barous nakedness : we wish 
tQ persuade ourselves, that 



12 

we have for. the first time 
found out the paths of excel- 
lence / and arrived at the due 
fruits of Genius. Charlatans 
in every age are succesfulfor 
a little while. There was a time , 
when Marino had thrown 
into obscurity and neglect the 
works and names of Dante 
and of Petrarch ! Till autho- 
rity supersedes taste , the Mob 
will always be wrong ! A dull 
appetite requires to be excited 
by the strongest mixtures. 

The Dedicatory Sonnets of 
Spenser are here introduced , 
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not for the purpose , as some 
will suppose , of filling up the 
pages , but of bringing them 
into more general notice ; and 
to do fresh honour to those y 
whom they commemorate. They 
are marked by a singular fi- 
delity of features ) 'which per- 
haps is their principal merit. 
They bring to life persons , 
whom the testimony of Spenser 
alone is sufficient to prove wor- 
thy of lasting fame. 

If ft be pleaded that a Tale 
ofFictionis not the best channel, 
by which to recall their memo* 
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ries y it may be answered, that 
it affords opportunities which 

may justify and embody pro* 
bable conjecture , when suffi- 
cient evidence is wanting to 
make it a part of positive 
biography. 

If the spirit of the Times, 
in which the scenes are laid, 
is misrepresented j if Truth 
in its general character at this 
period is perverted , the use of 
Fiction is badly chosen,and bad- 
ly applied: but if the result 
of the whole is a picture ap- 
propriate as well as animated 9 
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then some advantage is deri- 
ved from this mode of convey- 
ing instruction. The freedom, 
the selection , the force of sen- 
timent ^ the vigour cf expres- 
sion , which it allows , give it 
a superiority over the narrower 
boundaries of recorded fact* * 
In choosing the sober cha* 
racters of History to form the 
personages of a Romance , the 
author incurs a ha sard ofdull- 
ness % ahove which the airy Beings 
of Imagination would Easily 
raise hint. But there is a time 
for ail things : we cannot ah 
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ways travel in the clouds: we 
must sometimes be content with 
more tranquil and humble ex- 
cursions : our flagging wings 
require a repeated return to 
repose upon the firm earth. The 
author has not been unfamiliar 
with such excursions ; but he 
thinks it as undesirable , as it 
is impossible , always to in-< 
dulge in them. 

As to busy , crowded^ and 
intricate plot y well contrived 
and fortunate rencontres^which 
ly violent excitement and stri- 
king contrasts keep up the 
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readers strong interest in al- 
ternations of painful suspence 
and delighted discovery, — 
merits of this kind can only 
be reached by an high species 
of magical genius y and de- 
serve all the praise , which a 
reader of enlightened taste can 
bestow upon them ! But this 
ought not to exclude the value, 
or the desert, or the praise of 
other sorts of intellectual pro- 
duction! Nor are more simple 
stories, and more simple mo- 
des of combining incidents, 
without some advantages over 
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them/ They do not in the same 
degree lose their interest 
by u repeated perusal: the 
knawhge of the story does 
not decrease the force of the 
sentiments or the images: as 
nothing depends on novelty 
nnd surprize, so a frequent re- 
currence but proves their stir*- 
ling value 9 and solidity of 
basis. They rest on the essetp- 
tial ore of the ingredients : not 
4>n the ingenuity of the form 
given by the workman. 

It was said that the author 
of the Pursuits of Literature 
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wrote the Text of his poem 
us a peg to hang his Notes 
upon. He who has Jilted his 
*mihd [by years of incessant 
reflection, operating on a mo- 
ral and acute sensibility^, may 
be* justified in seeking various 
modes of eqibodying and com- 
mtt*ti eating part of those stores, 
with which his intellect over* 
flows. Thkre tire thousands of 
nice distinctions y of forcible 
and convincing remarks y of 
pathetic Or amiable and in- 
structive sentiments ; which 
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may thus be brought forward 
and preserved, and be expres- 
sed with a clearness, a felicity, 
or a glow of language , that 
would otherwise have never 
risen , or have vanished with 
the rapidity of the clouds . 

Lei the reader, who can 
sympathise with a virtuous 
and generous emotion, or a no- 
ble resolve of heart , or a su- 
blime conclusion of thought , 
answer , if he does not feel 
ameliorated and elated , when 
he meets with these pictured 
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records of ideal excellence ! 
The knowlege of the Story 
will not much diminish wha- 
tever interest there may be in 
these passages. Yet the Narra- 
tive is the best mode by which 
they could have beeri introduc- 
ed y and often the only mode 
by which they would have been 
suggested! 

Are these then the idle oc- 
cupations of an Understanding, 
which Age aught to have ma- 
tured ? or are they not rather 
the mellow fruits , which the 



experience of Time will jus- 

It is not in youth r that our^ 
moral opinions take that depth 
of colouring, those prevailing - 
marks of sincerity, which the 
long sufferings of humanity , 
which disappointment, and the 
vanity of possession , inflict 
on us. 

If the production oj a com- 
mon Novel seems among the 
easiest achievements qf I it era? 
tare, because it is daily ma- 
nufactured by the most Mite- 
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rate and stupid of those who 
hold a pen , it must not be sup- 
posed, that to execute this sort 
of composithm welly requires 
slight talents/ 

The author of Guy Manner 
ring y etc. has shewn of late 
years, to what an height of 
genius, and of inexhaustible 
invention, prose romances may 
be carried! 

This work, as it has been 
said, aspires to -no such crea- 
tive richness : it is intended 
as a vehicle of moral and his- 
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torical remarks; which not- 
withstanding the volume may 
be confounded by the ignorant 
with common Novels , will not 
on that account , if they are 
intrinsically just, lose their 
interest with the judicious. 



S. E. B. 



Florence 17 April 1820. 
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alph Willoughby was the third of six 
sons of Sir Gharles Willougbby Knight y 
who used the title of Lord Ufiington* 
though that honour hndbeeo attainted and 
forfeited, in consequence of his Father's 
concern in the Northern rebellion of the 
Earls of Westmoreland and Northum- 

9 

berlarid . 

These misfortunes had forced Lord Uf- 
fington abroad ; and there he had passed 
many years of his life in comparative 
obscurity . He had wandered from the 
Netherlands through France , Germany , 
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Switzerland, and Italy . His children had 
thus received a varied and enlarged edu- 
cation; and were all accomplished, as far 
as their natlie talents would admit . 

Ralph had shewn more abilities than 
the rest; a much greater quickness in 
learning; and a more active and acute 
spirit of remark . But he was supposed to 
<be mote tnoody in his temper; and less 
compliant to the manners and habits of 
Society, than his brothers. 

What fetommended him especially to 
his fkthfer's favdurand notice was a plain- 
tive yet indignant resentment of the ad- 
versity and fallen state of his family. 
T?he mode in which he felt, and excited 
mterest, on this subject, gave it a sort 
of character of romance . 

Lord UfBrigtxm made every effort to 
•btain Q. Elizabeth's reconciliation and 






forgiveness: bat the Queen in& stern; 
«nd little inclined to feel the emotions 
of compassion . He had another obstacle 
hi his way : he was of the blood of the 
Delapoles, who were a proscribed race. 

The utmost concession he could pr<*i 
cure was a licence to his sons to visit Eng+ 
land; and to endeavour by courses of 
fidelity and loyalty to lay the grounds 
of future mercy . 

Ralph, in particular, Wat fixed upo« 
by his Father for this purpose : and hi* 
slender means were strained to enable 
him to do it with effect . Lord Uffingtoti* 
had a very high opinion of Ralph s ge- 
nius ; and trusted to the fruits of it, in* 
worldly advancement, with the fondest 
and 7 brightest anticipations. 
Ralph w«* as ambitious Ajid a> sen* 
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guiue, as his father would have him to 
be : but there was not an exact agree- 
ment in their ideas of ways and means . 
Each was so fearful of a clearer understand- 
ing upon this subject; and so desirous to 
delude himself that, each carefuHy avoid- 
ed pressing the other to be explicit. 

Ralph was far from being at his ease 
in England . He made no progress among 
persons of consequence : he gained no 
notice for his talents. He was deficient 
in that apparent compliance with the 
genius and conduct of others, which is 
the grand mean of worldly success . He 
trusted to reason, to eloquence, to the 
consciousness of rectitude. 
., It is always as dangerous to be above, 
as to be below the age, in which we live. 
"Wiliougbby's very qualities of preemiu- 
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etice Were in his way . His talents raised 
envy and hatred; his birth caused equal 
disinclination towards him. 

It was denied, that the long line of 
illustrious blood, that flowed in his veins, 
gave any pretension to distinction, or fa- 
vour. Actual wealth; immediate posses* 
sion of pi ace, or power, were asserted to be 
the only practical titles to preference in 
the distribution of promotion, honours, 
confidence, employment. Yet the men 
who set forth these grounds of favourit- 
ism, gave themselves the most insolent 
airs of birth to those, who were their 
inferiors iu descent , but their superiors 
in wealth. 

There Were certain new families iu 
those days, as* in these, who endeavoured 
to bear down all by the weight of purse. 

An accident at length introduced 
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Ralph into the acquaintance of the Mi* 
Ulster Lord Burleigh . That Minister had 
occasion for a young man familiar with 
the manners of a particular Court. Ralph 
had spent several of his early years there. 
A friend took the opportunity of intro- 
ducing him upon that ground. 

Lord Burleigh listened to his answers 
On the questions put to him with pro 
found attention . He was pleased with 
his, clearness; and the sagacity of his r*r 
marks . The character of one person ea> 
pecially, of wfoona Lord Burleigh required 
particulars, wa&giyen with so inuxjh vi> 
vajcity, aad diaerininatton, that the old 
statesman began to think, that Ralph 
might be of especial service to him . 

He took him intc* favour: the period 
was critical : sagacity, deep insight, varied 
koowlege,. were fequisite :. the routine o£ 
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office failed : the foresight, which conld 

judge of future conduct ia untried si- 
tuations, was demanded. Lord Burleigh 
found Ralph equal to the occasion. 

Ralph now for a time ruled over the 
Minister's bureau. His ascendancy had 
too broad a light, not to daunt his com- 
petitors iu the same office. Ralph's for- 
tune seemed made: he thought so him- 
self. A daughter of Burleigh cast favou- 
rable eyes on him: the Minister himself 
teemed to wink at it. 

When the occasion had passed, Ralph* 
relapsed into intellectual pursuits more, 
congenial to bis nature. He always re- 
turned in a short time from the thorny 
paths of politics in disgust. He gave him* 
self up to the composition of a poem, in 
which there was a mingled enthusiasm, ia 
favour of romaotic love and berac birth. 
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Meantime the common duties of office 
were neglected ; while the clouds, that 
had been gathering on the Continent a- 
gainst England, were dispersed. — The 
men of common minds, and vulgar bu- 
siness, again raised their heads 3 and re« 
sumed their courage. 

An intrigue was now formed to oust 
Ralph from Burleigh's confidence. 

Ralph , careless , self-relying , without 
craft , and without management, either 
overlooked , or disdained, the nets that 
were gathering round him. He neither 
concealed his propensities, nor his dis- 
gusts. He circumvented no enemy : be 
boldly came forward with open arms a- 
gainst him. 

His poetical talents were slily enlarged 
upon to Burleigh on every occasion. Bur- 
leigh hated poetry .* he thought that ii 
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was a disqualification for all that was 

solid in the conduct of life. He disliked it 
still more , because it was the passion of 
his enraged son-in-law, Edward Verc, 
Earl of Oxford. 

The history of the quarrel between 
the Old Statesman and the poetical Peer 
yet remains in some obscurity. It is said 
that the Earl 9 in resentment for Bur* 
leigh's refusal to save the Duke of Nor- 
folk , vented his anger upon the Coun- 
tess; and dissipated his fortune that he 
might beggar her children. The story is 
out of all probability. Who would greatly 
injure himself directly, that he might 
iniure another more remotely ; and in 
a less degree ? — 

Oxford was a capricious character, vain; 
proud; and perhaps unprincipled. The 
more rational conjecture is , that hit 



conduct was instigated by compficate<£ 
causes . 

He had perhaps married Burleigh'* 
daughter from motives of interest. The 
fortunes of his illustrious House were itr 
some degree of decay : the political con- 
sequence of the old families was also de- 
clining under Burleigh. Oxford might 
hope* that this alliance would re-instate 
him; and give facilities to his aspiring, 
ambition: while the minister, a new 
man , might be anxious to cover his new 
honours by the marriage of his daughter 
with a Peer, perhaps the most ancient 
and illustrious in birth , of all the Eug* 
lish nobility. 

Expectation is almost always disap- 
pointed. Possession and familiarity might 
bring chagria on both sides , Burleigh 
could scarcely behold the quaUtie* of 



II 

Oxford's mind, brought under the expan- 
sion of the sun, without discomfort; and 
afterwards when ill will bad commenced, 
without abhorrence and disgust. There 
is nQthing, which this class of mtnbate, 
like fancy and sentiment, The whole dis- 
cipline of their intellects is bent to di- 
gest every object, and every idea, of e- 
very colour thrown upon them by these 
creative influences- They think Poetry 
not only devoid of superiority , but a 
positively false and delusive Art. Now 
and then they are heard to cite a coup- 
let, or three or four verses, with praise: 
but examine the character of that cita- 
tion : it will be found to be some dry 
precept $ some practical axiom ; which 
has nothing of the character of poetry 
but the metre; and nothing of the beau* 
ty of expression but terseness. 
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It is not here meant to bring forward 
Lord Oxford as a great genius ; or of 
any striking poetical merit. Though per- 
haps he ought only to be classed among 
the minor wits , he had wit enough to 
be the fair object of Lord Burleigh's dis- 
taste . 

Ralph Willoughby, though a lover o£ 
similar walks of literature, was not on 
cordial terms with Lord Oxford. He 
found this nobleman too reserved; too 
affected; too selfish. Let me be excused,, 
after what I have said , for introducing 
here Two of Spenser's Sonnets , prefi- 
xed to the Fairy Queen; the accuracy 
of which may now be duly appreciated , 
while they will furnish proof of the fi- 
delity of my portraits. 
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SONNET 



To the right honourable , the Lord 
Burleigh, Lord High Treasurer of 
England • 

To you, right noble Lord r whose careful breast 
To menage of m6st grave affairs is bent j 
And on whose mighty shoulders most doth rest 
The burden of this Kingdom's government; 

As the wide compass of the Firmament 
On Atlas' mighty shoulders is upstaid; 
Unfitly I these idle rhymes present, 
The labour of lost time, and wit unstaicb 

Yet, if their deeper sense be inly weigh'dj 

Avid the dim veil, with which from common view 
Their fairer parts are hid, aside be laid. 

Perhaps not vain they may appear to you! 
Such as they be, vouchsafe them to receive; 
And wipe their faults out of your censure grave, 

Bdmcsd SPXXSKtr 



The sarcasm at Burleigh for nis con- 
tempt of poetry, is here sufficiently ap- 
pareQt: be calls it ironically 

a The labour of lost time , and wit 
ttoilaid: >• then goes on iliJy to defend it 
against thia insinuation . 

SONNET 

To the Right Honourable, the Earl of 
Oxenford, High Chamberlain of 
England, etc. 

Receive, molt noble Lord, Id gentle gree 
The nnripe fruit of an unready wit; 
Which by thy countenance doth crate to be 
Defended from foul Envy's poisonous bit ; 

Which so to do doth thee right well befit, 
Sitb lb' antique glory of thine ancestry 
Under a shady veil is therein writ; 
And ake thine own long-living memory 



Succeeding them in true nobttity ; 
And also for the love, which thou dost bear 
To tV Heliconian Imps, and they to thee ! 

They unto thee, and thou to them most dear I 
Dear as thou art unto thyself j so lore: 
That loves and honours thee, as doth behove! 

Epmuhd S'SKSsju 

I thick it cannot be questioned that 
the two last lines of this Sounet contain 
a sarcasm, as strong as that in the passage 
of the former Sonnet pointed at Burleigh. 

It was againstBurleigh that the follow* 
ing well-known and beautiful passage of 
this Poet's Mother Hubberd's Tale 
Was levelled . 

Full little knowest thou, that haStnot tried, 
What hell it is in suing long to bide; 
To lose good days, ihat might be better spent} 
To waste long nights in pensive discontent; 
To speed to day, tp be put back to-morrpwf 



t(5 

To feed on hope; to pine with fear and sorrow ; 
To have thy Prince's grace,* yet want her Peer's; 
To hare ihy a'sking, yet wait many years; 
To fret thy soul with crosses and with cares; 
To eat thy heart with comfortless despairs; 
To fawn, to crouch, to wait, to ride, to run; 
To spend, to give, to want, to be undone! 



It was at this time, and under the pre- 
valence of these notions, that the secret 
enemies of Ralph Willoughby disclosed 
to Burleigh the extent of his addiction 
to poetical pursuits. They procured 
surreptitiously the outline of his Poem, 
and many large extracts . 

This composition abounded with 
Imaginary Personages , designed with a 
free and glowing pencil: and luxuriating 
in ideal Beings, in which the fancy knows 
that it is dealing with excellence unat- 
tainable in the human form* 



It was the purpose of the betrayers of 
this poem, to give it a literal interpreta- 
tion , political , or personal . A pretence 
was made to give a construction to 
numerous passages , by which the life oi 
Burleigh was said to be alluded to; and 
not only bitterly censured* but libelled • 
Even the atrocious falsehood was hazard- 
ed, that this mode was taken to betray 
secrets abroad, learned from Burleigh in 
his confidential capacity . To add plau- 
sibility to this, and at the same time to 
aggravate bis treachery, it Was insinuated 
that Ralph was nothing more than a spy 
for the Foreign Interests , in which his 
Family had formerly been engaged j and 
that a variety of Cabinet -secrets were 
thus to be laid open to them; white there 
thus seemed to be an impunity in th* 
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transaction; and an impossibility to bring 
the treason home to him. 

It required much ingenuity to give 
any appearance, and, still more, auy con* 
sistency, to these charges . Three or four 
very subtle heads, easily found in Bur- 
leigh's Household,' did this . They em* 
ployed themselves a whole winter in 
eoastrucJaog it. They had emissaries in the 
family of Lord Uffinglon abroad : and 
they procured by bribery the agency of a 
person, wh& had formerly, when a young 
man 9 been in the Northern Rebellion 
with the Lords Westmoreland and Nor- 
thumberland . 

Burleigh was now growing very old* 

ao4 his faculties were heginni ng to decay. 

i He was fully conscious of the intrigues, 

* v t the caution, the industry, the artifices, 
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by which he himself had been successful; 
and he knew therefore that for that path 
of preeminence there was no rest . By 
toe same modes' as he had triumphed 
over others, would others triumph over 
him, the moment he relaxed his exertion* 

His latter days therefore were pot daya 
ofdfguified repose, but of tormenting 
anxiety. He had now become not merely 
cautions, and inquisitive, but morbidly 
suspicious, and fretful. Such a scheme 
as Ralph's enemies had formed, could 
aot at an earlier period have had a chancy 
afsueces*. 

Burleigh's last daughter had for some 
time encouraged the addresses of Ralph* 
It was flattering to a young man , the 
younger son of a ruined' family , to be 
thus distinguished. Gersenda Cecil wta 
a perfect coquet; lively, sensible, sag** 



cious, witty. She had abroWq, but deaf 
complexion, expressive eyes, and good 
features. Her person was small, but de- 
licately made. When Ralph was in her 
father's highest favour, she was struck 
With his talents, his person, and his 
manners. She began then to please her- 
self with the lustre of his birth; and to 
see in him the revival of all the honours, 
and all the power, of his family. 

Ralph had strongly in his mind his 
father's wishes and injunctions. He saw 
fully all the advantages of this alliance: 
his sanguine temper fancied, in what he 
wished, all that his judgment ought to 
approve. He began to be in love with the 
creature ofhisimagination^Gersenda took, 
in his mind, colours which did not be- 
long to her: and he worshiped the idol 
formed by his own brain. 
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The plotters against the esteem , in 
which he had hitherto been held by 
Burleigh, now began to perceive that 
they had made some impression on the 
opinions of the Old Statesman . {Ie said 
to himself « the verses shewn to me are 
certainly Willoughby's composition: they 
are many of them in his own hand- 
writing; and they are so marked with 
erasures and corrections, as to prove that 
they cannot be copies . This I take to be 
strong prima Jacie presumption against 
the young man . When I took him into 
my service, I had not a suspicion that 
he had this silly turn . I lay it down as a 
rule, which scarcely admits of an excep- 
tion, that no man continues for any time 
fit for business ; or is ever to be relied 
upon for that patient perseverance , by 
which alone success in the management 



of human affairs is secured , — who fs 
tinged by the mania of this empty pur* 
suit . 

« I have been tolerably lucky in the 
World : I have raised myself from a very 
moderate station, into rank, and affluence, 
and power, such as. few subiects have so 
long enjoyed in England; especially in 
tempestuous times. The Nation,and 1 may 
add, Europe generally, have given me 
credit for abilities , and wisdom . I am 
well aware that these qualities, if I possess 
them , have had but one source . It it 
labour 1 .* well-directed and unrelaxing' 
labour I the labour of separating truth 
from falsehood; of stripping all tte ob>-' 
jtecti of life of their disguises; of seeing 
things, not as they first appear; but as 
ctoM examination, and reflection prove 
tberatebe! 
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cc Is it not the business of Poetry to 
do the direct contrary of this ? Does it 
not seek for delusions? Does it not en* 
deavour to prolong false colours ? 

« But while 1 have sueceded, who are 
the men, that have failed t Men , who 
taunted me in youth ! men, with whom 
in quickness , in fancy , in the empty 
faculty, called eloquence, 1 could no 
More vie than an owl with an eagle f 
How often has Buckharst bowed with 
humility beneath my sager knowlegef 
How often has Sydney trembled beneath 
my frown ! How often has Raleigh turned 1 
defeated from my penetrating look I 

« h is clear then, that Ralph Wtlfough- 
by, whether there be any hidden meaning 
id his verses, or not, is not fit for my con- 
fidence! But whatever I may privately 
thick, my sagacity is net so much decay* 
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e<J, as to be insensible to the motives of 
bis accusers. To them I will not discover 
th£ conclusions, to which I have come • 
I have made one mistake by admitting 
this young man into the recesses of my 
Cabinet : I will not commit another by 
letting these plotters into the knowlege 
that, through their means, I have coo vict- 
ed myself of an error f 

« Nor have I forgot , that I must not 
hastily make an enemy of Willoughby 
These fancy -bitten persons, if they can- 
not do good, can do much ill • They have 
the art of making great things out of 
small; and many a little hint , that may 
have been picked up in the course of my 
affairs, may be hatched into a treason. » 
When Lord Burleigh received the com- 
munications of these intriguers with 
doubt and apparent coldness, they hesU 
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iated how to proceed. Bat « he loved the 
treason, though he despised the traitors » 
He was unwilling to lose whatever in* 
formation they could give him: and 
therefore by his very dpu|>ts contrived 
to extort more and more from them. 

Ralph still sat at Burleigh's table; un- 
suspecting; sometimes pensive and silent; 
but irradiated with inward smiles , and 
glowing in the new creations of his fancy. 
His enemies watched with anxious per- 
tinacity the movements of his thoughts 
They could not infer that Burleigh had 
discovered to him any displeasure • Nor 
was Burleigh so forgetful of the mask 
he had worn through life; as to let them 
sae what he was meditating . 

Gersenda alone, at moments when age 
a Huh* eased itself of the veil in the pre* 
seoce of filial affection, caught a glimpse, 

a 
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t>f what was working in the old man's 
bosom. She saw that Ralph did not pos- 
sess the place there, he had hitherto pos- 
sessed. She was vain, carious, wavering, 
full of schemes. She had a sort of aeute- 
ness, that prided itself in seeing the turns 
and obliquities of the human character . 
She elicited with a great deal of cunning 
something of the nature of her father's 
new discoveries . 

She resolved to try the ground of these 
suggestions with Ralph at their next in- 
terview. She entered upon the subject of 
Poetry with him, when they met at din- 
ner the following day . He was reserved: 
she was more pressing.* he became cold: 
the became angry . 

The plotters overheard part of this 
conversation ; and resolved to take ad- 
Vintage of it. A day's consultation enabl- 



«d them to make tht? arrangement in « 
way highly sat.sfactory to them selves . 
They possessed the ear o fa female in Get* 
aenda's confidence* They instructed her 
in a train of insinuations with regard to 
the difference between the real and assum- 
ed character of Ralph. They taught her 
that he was a man of unequalled dissi- 
mulation; never professing what he really 
had in view; pursuing one object, while 
his inclination was bent upon another; 
and resolving to retrieve the desperation 
of his fortune 9 and family honours,' by 
any sacrifice* or any deception. 

They entered upon the poem; its cha- 
racter; and tendency . They said that* 
couched beneath the outward fable, 
might be discovered all his secret attach- 
ments, and genuine opinions • The whole 
was a deep allegory, designed to blacktft 
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all the family of the Cecils . Burleigh wa« 
veiled under oue of the principal perso- 
nages, as o man eminent in no quality 
but cunning : as selfish, false, avaricious, 
cruel, dishonest: as guided by narrow 
•nd shortsighted politics; and having no 
end in view J&Htorivate aggrandisement. 
They went on to^uggest that in every 
description of female^beauty^ his real 
"taste appeared decidedly opposed to. 
every sort of charm, 4^ pretension , 
which characterised Gersenda : that the 
principle every where insinuated was 
the necessity of distiguising real incli- 
nations: that a man might marry for in- 
terest, and/^pend the money, so gained, 
on those whom he prefered : and that 
the State could never flourish, where 
men were raised to power, on the pre* 
fence of abilities, not of birth ! 
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(rersenda, disco o raged ia her attach- 
ment by observing that clouds gathered 
round the head of Ralph, was prepared 
to entertain insinuations to his prejudice . 
Her suspicions were alive; her jealousy 
became violent and angry. She reproach- 
ed Ralph: she piqued his pride: she 
roused his indignation . They quarreled, 
and vowed eternal disunion . ^ 

Gersenda , full of resentment , now 
resolved to confirm, and increase her 
fathers suspicions. In another month, 
Ralph was dismissed from the service of 
Burleigh . 

Ralph wrote to his father the intellig- 
ence of this dismissal. It came like the 
blow of death upon the old man, already 
broken by misfortunes. Ralph had been 
the anchor of his only remaining hopes • 
Through him, he flattered himself, that 
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before he closed bis tyes in the grave, 
he might have the blessing of seeing his 
family restored to their country, their 
rank, and their possessions. All the con- 
doling prospect now vanished in a mo 
ment* With it fled the impulse, that 
kept in motion the feeble remnant of life. 
I$e lingered a day or two in a state ap- 
proaching to insensibility; and then died. 

This event struck with bitterness and 
indignation upon the heart-strings of 
Ralph . It aggravated twofold his own 
disappointed views; and gave him a 
kind of wild despair, that dangerously 
augmented the native irregularities of 
bis mind . 

He wandered about, sometimes receiv- 
ed by his old friends from a generous 
sense of the bad treatment he had exper- 
ienced from Burleigh j and sometime* 
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winning his way by tue brilliance of his 
talents, and the eccentric flashes of a dis- 
ordered intellect . Happening to be 
thrown into the company ofthecele* 
brated Robert Devereux Earl of Esses, 
that nobleman was caught by his manner, 
and a sort of occasional eloquence con* 
genial to his own high spirit . 

Jt will perhaps be deemed superfluous 
to give the character of this great and 
well known Peer .He had many weakness 
$es ; and he rushed too rashly upon his 
own fate: but he had noble and attractive 
qualities, that reconcile us to all his faults. 
A sort of romantic spirit carried him for- 
ward to hope impossibilities: to despise 
caution : to overlook intrigue, baseness, 
and corruption; and to believe that grand 
intentions, and high and generous darings, 
would be crowned with success . Ill us- 
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trious rn descent ; adorned with many 
•splendid mental and moral endowments; 
lofty in titles and possessions ; taken early 
into the Queen's peculiar favour; flatter- 
ed from love, as well as from station; his 
sanguine temper was inebriated by the 
fumes of prosperity , by which his en- 
trance into life was surrounded . 

1 have already given two Sonnets of 
Spenser as confirmatory of the characters 
of two of the historical personages of my 
story before introduced . I will here add 
• third* 
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SONNET 

To the most honourable and excellent 
Lord, the Earl of Essex , Great 
Master of the Horse to he£ Highness 9 
and Knight of the most noble order 
of the Garter \ etc* 

Magnific Lord, whose virtues excellent 
Do merit a most famous Poet's wit, 
To be thy living praise's instrument; 
Yet do not sdain to let thy name be writ 

In this base poem,' for thee far unfit : 

Naught is thy praise disparaged thereby # 
Bnt when my Muse, whose feathers nothing flit. 
Do yet but flag; and lowly learn to fly, 

"With bolder wing shall dare aloft to sty 
To the last praises of this Fairy Queen; 
Then shall itmafce more famous memory 

Of thine heroic parts, such as they been . 
Till then, vouchsafe thy noble countenance 
To these Erst labours' needed furtherance ! 

EiiMURi) SfENSE* 
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Lord Essex had at once a contempt 
and hatred of the Burleigh party . Their 
birth ; their m6ral , mental, and politiciil 
qualities, were all odious to him • He was 
loo generous to endeavour to extort from 
Ralph Willoughby a breach of confi- 
dence : but he listened eagerly to the 
import and colouring of Ralph's language; 
and attentively weighed his opinions 
upon many subjects, on which a peculiar 
opportunity had been given him to form 
them at the fountain-head • 

Some of the advisers and dependents 
who surrounded Essex were not as muck 
pleased with Ralph , as their Chief was* 
They fancied that he partook too much 
of their Lord's defects; and was therefore 
likely to encourage too much his open- 
ness, and imprudences . Anthony Bacon, 
the elder brother of the immortal Chan* 
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cellor* was amongst these. This man, 
though nearly allied to Cecil, was Essex's 
confidential friend . He had acute abtfi* 
ties; he was industrious ; intriguing ; and 
sagacious. He played secretly between 
the factions ; and was not willing thai 
bis patron should know too much of the 
Cecils. There was also an unsought 
energy and eloquence about Ralph , 
which eclipsed the aeute but studied 
precision, and deep, but somewhat too 
ftr- fetched, deductions of Bacon: and 
which Bacon disliked , and dreaded the 
more, because they were too congenial 
to his Master's natural taste . 

Ralph was in too great a tumult of 
feelings to determine with his usual sa* 
gacity the exact value of the new society, 
into which he was thrown • A desperate 
Juan of high sensibility takes every 
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sion to fly from realfty : to count every 
moment of delusioo, by which he cm 
lull his fears and his regrets to sleep, as 
a gain; and to catch at every glimpse of 
light, that crosses the impenetrable black- 
ness. 

Instead of the cold, calculating system 
of Burleigh's House , which destroyed 
the charm ofsuccessitself, he found here 
in Lord Essex and such of his associates as 
were most congenial to him , a manner 
of thinking, that gilded defeat, and made 
victory doubly gratifying and glorious : 
It was a system rather for the beat of 
youth, $nd the bloom of life , than foe 
the more chill contemplation of anxious 
age. 

If Ralph loved poetry before , the 
flame of this divine spirit was doubly 
cherished in his bosom by the romantic 



manners of Essex's household. Here he* 
found men of wit ; men of learning ; 
men of the worldj Voyagers ; travellers; 
men of the Court; men of the Ch-tsel 

He could not believe , that the same 
characters could have been viewed io* 
such opposite lights, as he now found 
they were. All the distinguished persons 
of the day vere represented here in co* 
lours totally dissimilar to those, in which 
they had been described at the table of 
Burleigh . Sir Robert Cecil, Burleigh's 
younger son, with his associates, North- 
umberland, Raleigh, and Cobhaui, were* 
covered with words either of foul calum- 
ny, or pitiful scorn . 

Ralph could not always agree with 
these opinions; and he sometimes com- 
bated them ably, but candidly . With 
Cobham he was in some slight degree 



38 

connected; and Raleigh's splendid abili- 
ties, and heroic spirit, had won his ad* 
miration. With the family of Northum- 
berland his own had been politically 
leagued; and to that had owed their mis- 
fortunes and ruin . 

Northumberland appears to have owed 
bis consequence rather to his rank than 
to his personal abilities. This is the light, 
in which Spenser seems to have viewed 
him. 
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SONNET 



To the Right Honourable, the Earl of 
Northumberland. 

The sacred Muses hare made always claim 
To be the nurses of Nobility, 
And registers of everlasting fame. 
To all, that arms profess, and chivalry : 

Then by like right the noble progeny, 
Which them succeed in fame and worth,are tied 
T' embrace the service of sweet poetry, 
By whose endeavours they are glorified; 

And eke from all, by whom it is envied, 
To patronize the author of their p*aise, (died; 
Which gives them life, that else-would soon hava 
And crowns their ashes with immortal bays* 

To thee therefore, right noble Lord, I send 
This present of my pains, it to defend . 

Eomoho StsasBa 
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Sir Walter Raleigh is perhaps one of 
the most striking and interesting charac. 
ters in British Biography . It is not easy 
to say any thing new of him . Many 
have doubted whether his ambition was 
sufficiently under the contronl of nice 
principles of conscience. It is singular, 
that a great part of his poetry has been 
buried, and lost, among the Anonymous 
productions of his day.- Some little pas- 
toral pieces, for which he was celebrated, 
are still known to be his : and i have no 
doubt that to him'belongs 

Go, Soul, the Body's Guest e 

though called in question by Mr. Gamp* 
bell 

What can have become of his poem 
of Cirithia? It seems certain tint it was 
never published. — lam not confident 
that Raleigh could have been a great 
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poet : he could have been at least a very 
ingenious on£ . From the whole struc- 
ture and tone of Spenser's Sonnets, that 
Poefs tertimony alone would have bee» 
sufficient to convince me of this. 
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SONNET 



To the right noble and valorous Knight* 
Sir Waller Raleigh^ Lord Warden 
of the Stanneries, and Lieutenant of 
Cornwall • 

To thee, that art the Summer's nightingale. 
Thy Sovereign Goddess's most dear delight, 
Why do I send this rustic madrigal, 

- That may thy tunefhl ear unseason quite ? 

Thou only fit this argume nt to write, (hower; 
In whose high thoughts Pleasure hath built her 
And dainty Lore learn' d sweetly to indite ? 
My rhymes I know unsavoury and sour, 

To taste the streams, that like a golden shower, 
Flow from thy fruitful head,of thy love's praise; 
Fitter perhaps to thunder martial store, 
"When so thee list thy lofty Muse to raise: 

Yet till that thou thy poem wilt make known, 

Let thy id\i Cynthia' tpraise she thus rudely shown! 

Edmumd SrsKS&ft 
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It happened almost immediately after 
the defence which Ralph had made to 
the attacks on Northumberland and R»» 
leigh, that he passed a fortnight in their 
company. Lord Cobham was'Ralph's eo»» 
sin. Tired of the smoke of London; weary 
of the uncertainty ofhiscondttion;perhape 
disgusted by certain affronts or neglects 
put upon him by those of Essex's com- 
panions who were jealous of the growing 
favour, which the Earl shewed to him, he 
had wandered, scarcely knowing whither, 
in search of country air, and country 
quiet . 

He found JHmself, in an hour or two, 
•mid the furze and free breeaes of Black* 
heath; and looking back upon the Cap!* 
lal, exclaimed, m$ Cowley exclaimed half 
a century afterwards : cc Proud City, I 
pity thee I » — - His heart had louf 
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laboured with tumultuous passions : he 
(Was lost ia deep musings; at length he 
became exhausted, and burst into tears . 

He^sat upon the trunk of a tree, which 
had been lately felled: it was on the edge 
of the public road, that ran from the 
lower parts of Kent. He wars so engrossed 
by bis own contemplations, that ho start* 
ed when a voice addressed him, from 
one, who approached trim so near as to 
touch his shoulder before he saw htm. 

It was Lord Cobham, journeying from 
bis seat at Cobham-Hall, near Rochester, 
to the Capital. This nobleman, immedia- 
tely recognizing him, addressed him with 
familiarity and kindness. « Ralph Wit- 
lough by cc said he « what do you do here ? 
and why so thoughtful ? »-I am tired of 
the town, « answered he; «and seek for 
country quiet 1 c« — «Then go down to 



45 

Cobham * « replied Lord C. « there are 
Northumberland , and Raleigh and a 
ch earful party there; and 1 shall be back to 
morrow morning! „ 

Ralph did not hesitate to accept the 
invitation. Before it was dark, he had 
already reached the Hall; and was cour- 
teously and gladly received by a Party 
who were delighted to see a new. visitor, 
known to them by his talents, and great 
opportunities of in formation . 

As Ralph had observed a vast diffe* 
rence in the style of conversation at the 
tables of Burleigh and Essex, he was not 
less impressed by the tone of that at 
Cobham, unlike either of them. It had 
nothing of the fervor of IJssex : it had 
scarcely more of the cold, and deep, and 
profoundly-balanced reserve of Burleigh. 
The alternations of brilliant remark, 
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noble families, not very distant neigh- 
bours of his, to whom he discovered a 
most jealous hatred ; the Sackvi lies of 
Knowle; and the Sydneys of Penshurst. 
The first was represented by a sublime 
Poet, of whom Raleigh himself felt an 
unworthy and ungenerous rivalry. This 
illustrious genius had also been thus ce- 
lebiated by Spenser. 
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SONNET 

To the right honourable, the Lord of 
Buckhurst , one of her Majesty's 
Privy Council • 

In Tain I think, Tight honourable Lord, 
By this rude rhyme to memorize thj name, 
"Whose learned Muse hath writ her own record 
In golden verse, worthy immortal fame : 

Thou much more fit, (were leisure to the same,) 
Thy gracious Sovereign's praises to compile^ 
And her imperial Majesty to frame , 

In lefty numbers, and heroic style ! 

But sith thou may st not so, give leave awhile 
To baser wit his power therein to spend, 
Whose gross defaults thy dainty pen may file* 
. Aud unadvised oversights amend; 
tat evermore vouchsafe it to maintain 
Against vile Zoilus'backbitings vain* 

Edwjxd Spkhsee. 
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Lord Bucl&ttfst, whottl James L af- 
terwards created Earl of Dorset, in his 
early Bfe appeared to tUe world as ft 
great Poet, by Ilia sublime Induction 
to the Legend of the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, inserted in the Second Edition 
of the Collection of Poetical Legends, 
called the Mirror for Magistrates, 
published at the commencement ofQ. 
Pliz^aheth's, reign . Being related to the 
Queen r oo> her mother's side, he was 
immediately on her accession, taken into 
favour at Court; and unfortunately for 
his future fame^ forgot, in the Courtier, 
{be higher- occupations of the Muse . 
He does not appear to hare mixed much 
with the factions of the time: and 
seems to have been more a man of pru- 
dence, at least in his latter days, than 
is usual with great poets . la his first 
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youth, as fur as regards money, he bad 
been a spend-tbrift (*) . 

Raleigh paid an unwilling obeisance 
to the splendid talents > and lofty in* 
vention, of Buckhurst: bat he complained 
of his courtly manners; and unadven* 
turous habits. In troth, Buckhurst shun- 
ned Raleigh, as of another mould: but 
never ventured openly to offend him. 

The rival House of Sydney had now 
lost its greatest ornament ,* Sir Philip, 
Jby a premature death , Ralph was an* 



(*)His old mansion at Buchhurst^ in 
Sussex, Was held for life f by his desctn* 
iant 9 the late Lot A George Germaine^ 
Viscount Sacks' Hie, wfio died there : 
and is novt the jointure house of the 
Duchess of DorMt . 



5a 
xious to hear Raleigh's opinion of drift 
Phenomenon • — This severe estimator 
of the human character did not deny 
that Sir Philip- was a luminary of ex- 
traordinary brilliance: but he said that 
his powers were not equal to his wishes; 
that he was somewhat of a precisian: 
and that he weakened his faculties by- 
diffusion? and by an attempt at too 
universal excellence. 
' When Sir Philip's sister^ the old 
Countess of Pembroke, was mentioned, 
Raleigh said that she was too stately, 
and cold ; that her prejudices were too 
insufferably afistocfatical, and that she 
had more learning, than genius. 

Ralph answered mildly, that this was 
not'Spenser's opinion; for that his Sonnet 
in her" praise was one of the warmest 
#t the whole ' set • Raleigh replied , 
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that some allowance must be made 
lor the flattery, aud over-coloured 
phrases even of the sincerest poets f 
anjl thai Spenser's gratitude to her 
Brother, who was his eatrftest patron, 
might justify peculiar fervor of lan- 
guage . The following is Spenser's en- 
comium .> 
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■SONNET 

1 

fo thf rtght honourable, and most 
; yirtpous Lady, the Cousnless of 

Remembrance of tljat most berojc Spirit, 

The Heaven 7 * pride,* the glory of our <J a J $ i (rit 
"Which now triumpheth through imn.ortal me 
Of his brave virtttes^crown'd with lasting bays , 

Of heavenly bliss, and everlasting praise y 
*VS r ho Erst my Muse did lift out of the floor, 
To sing his sweet delights in lowly lays, 
Bids me, most Noble Ladr&. to adore 

His goodly image, living ever more 
In the divine resemblance of yon r face: 
"Which with, your virtues ye embellish more, 
And native beauty deck with heavenly grace. 

For his, and for your own especial sake, (take ! 

Vouchsafe from him this token in good part to 

Edmuhd S?EKS£* 
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If Ralph Willougbby could have 

otherwise forgotten the fame and splen- 
dor of Sir Philip Sydney, he had a 
daily memorial of it* while living in 
the House of Essex. This nobleman had 
married Sydney's vridow; the daughter 
of Sir Francis Walstngham : a lady , 
who lived to obtain a third husband, 
(after hating lost the first in battle • 
and the second, on a scaffold ;) - the 
Marquis of Clanrickard • 

Sir Francis Walsingham was also a 
Kentish man; and lived in the neigh- 
bourhood of Cobham-Hall . — His cha- 
racter as a Statesman in this reign 
stands high . I know not that he has 
left any proofs of genius : his political 
abilities were good: but abilities and 
genius are very dissimilar qualities . 
He does not seem to have had the 
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dislike of, poetry, which was entertain- 
ed by Burleigh. Oa ihe contrary, 
Spenser's pen has reeorded, that he 
was a « Meceuas ».o£his age. He must 
not be defrauded of the honour of this 
eulogy. - Who would, not sacrifice much 
to be memorialized in such immortal, 
words? His name has long passed from 
the living: yet it shall hover over us 
in brighter! colours, than the living carv. 
enjoy ! 
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SONNET 

7b the right honourable. Sir Francis 
Walsingham, Knight, principal 
Secretary to her Majesty: and of 
her honourable Priyy Council . 

That "Hantaan Poet's incorapared spirit, 
Whose girl and now is set in highest plaee, 
Had not Mecenas, for his worthy merit. 
It first advanced to great Augustus 1 grace , 

Might long perhaps have lien in silence base, 
Ne been so much admired of later age. 
This lowly Muse, that learns like steps to trace, 
Flies for like aid unto your patronage, 

That are the great Mecenas of this age. 
As well to all that civil arts profess , 
As those, that are inspired with martial rage; 
Aud eraves protection of her feebleness : , 

Which if ye yield, perhaps ye may her raise 
In bigger tones to sound your living praise. 

Edmuko Sfesse*. 
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It was on (be 6 fib day after Ralph's 
arrival at Cobhaoi , that , on leaving 
Vis chtfmheF ia Ike morning , he per- 
ceived all thte servant* of the mansion 
If* a. hustle. More, than ordinary pr e- 
pargtions wejre making for the entertain- 
ment of the day. He found that the 
Lord Admiral , Charles Howard, Earl 
of Nottingham, was expected to dinner. 
Ralph was well acquainted with the 
character of this old man, whose pride 
and vanity were expensive* and who 
delighted in pomp. Gobham was wil- 
ling to treat hrm in his own way; and 
light add foolish as he was himself, 
to play with the other's foibles. 

His arrival wm attended by his ac- 
customed pageantry: and be loaded 
the company, according to their rank, 
with a profusion of compliments. To 



the Earl of Norhumbertand, above all, 
he was entire devotion . The mode , 
in which he addressed Raleigh was 
sufficiently ridiculous to bye-standers 
of acute observation . He considered 
Raleigh as a new man and an upstart; 
— but in spite of the unbounded in- 
solence of a puny mind, inebriated with, 
prosperity and honours, yet always en- 
deavouring to disguise it under the 
thin veil of a fulsome civility , he 
trembled, and sunk before the daring 
eye , and undaunted courage of Ra- 
leigh. 

His person had been very handsome; 
his heroism had been displayed in the 
defeat of the Spanish Armada. These 
are the topics on which Speoser ju- 
diciously seized, as the foundation of 
his panegyric. 
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To the right honourable, the' LoraV 
CK Howard, Higfi Admiral of Engi 
land , Knight of the noble order of 
Garter *, and one of her Majesty's* 
Privy Council, etc* 

And ye; brave Lord, whose goodly personage, 
. And noble deeds, each other garnishing , 
Make you en sample to the present age 
Of th 1 old heroes, whose famous offspring. 

The antique poets wont so mueh to sing, 
In this same pageant have a worthy place j ' 
Sit h those -same Castles -(a) of Castilian Kiog^ 
That vainly threatened Kingdoms to displace^ 

Like flying doves, ye did before you chase : 
And that proud People, woxen insolent. 
Through many victories, did first deface; 

'., Thy praise's everlasting monument 

Is in this verse engraven semblably; 
That it may live to all posterity . 

Edmu*d Spenscr*, 
(a) The Spanish Armada*. 



Raleigh ' had been , more than once' 
Under his com man 4 ; bat, considered 
him, * as a mere feather,' put for shew 
at the head of the expeditions ; 

The Lord Admiral quitted Gobham 
the next morning : and Ralph was now 
left to Raleigh's maneuvres . 

Raleigh had a strong desire to make 
use of Ralph for a .double purpose* 
He thought he could sift out of him 
some of the secrets both of the Houses 
of Burleigh , and' Essex . He mistook 
the nature as Well of Ralph's understand- 
ing, as of his disposition. He affected 
to take Ralph into his iConGdence; and 
to display to him some of the treasure* 
of bis miod\ 

. He found in this youthful pupil an! 
ex tent? of profound observation , at which 
he was. astonished . Never off bis guard* 
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yet sometime* breaking into bursts of 
copiooA eloquence , he was equal fc* 
the Master that would probe him; 
because- he had tasked hia abilities to 
meet the occasion, of which he fullj 
perceived the danger. 

The effieet upon Raleigh's opinions 
was the rerer.se of wfeai he had expect- 
ed. He ceiiM discover nothing from 
the Penetralia of the Statesmen, whose 
secrets he desired to know, but what 
was wise, honourable, and generous . 

Oa the other hand, Ralph felt his 
reiteration for Raleigh a Iklle diminish- 
ed. lie said to himself ce there is so*- 
nttioaesi a finesse in what this great 
man says, that clouds its force, and 
renders its wisdom doubtful . Truth , 
and virtue , and simplicity , are the 
only sources of genuine eloquence; 
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and can' alone bring with them any 
lasting persuasion, or conviction . The} 
brilliance of distorted ingtiftttity soo* 
ceases to please* i add in * little time dis* 
gusts • Raleigh has too e&etosif * a eoai* 
fidenee iu himself: he would monopoly re 
all fcvtfur'j and 1 it too apt to thfnt 
Ho other man capable of properly go- 
verning the State. I do not love Bur- 
leigh : I never could love him: I have 
now, alas , too much reason to hate 
him I — Bat i am not insensible to his 
numerous statesoiao-like qualities „ To 
Essex Raleigh is still less excusable in 
his bitterness: nor does he duly estfc 
mate the talents, or the heart of this 
amiable , bat imprudent nobleman*. » ■ 
Raleigh communicated to Ralph 
some political secrets, real or pretend edV, 
to which. Ralph's understanding and 
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intelligence were little inclined to give 
foil credit. The most surprising thing 
to him was Raleigh's pretension to the 
con6dence of Sir Robert Cecil, Burleigh's 
favourite son . He did not dare tell 
Raleigh that he was a dupe ; nor could 
he altogether bring himself to think 
that he was in fact sov But if Raleigh 
was sincere and accurate ill his, relations^ 
he could not be otherwise. Sometimes 
the most cunning men overreach them* 
selves; and are the victims of those, 
whom they would deceive. 

At this time there were nutnerou , 
busy and conflicting intrigues. going on 
with the Scotch Monarch:Raleigh thought 
that he had played his part so wells 
as to be secure of the King's favour, 
when he should ascend the Britis h 
throne . Ralph smiled, from a know lege 
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that th* same confidence was entertained 
by the opposite parties of Burleigh K 
aod of Essex. 

It was one of Raleigh's purposes to 
persuade Ralphr to undertake a secret 
commission to the Scotch Court . This 
proposal was received by him with cold- 
ness and dislike . He had been too much 
behind the curtain; and he knew too well 
the difficulty of such » task.. He had had 
peculiar opportunities of becoming ac- 
quainted with the character of King 
James. He had discovered that this Prince 
was fickle, pusillanimous, deceitful; and, 
that from a pedantic turn of intellect ho 
was ignorant how to deal with qtan~ 
kind; and was always likely to sacrifice 
those, who had any transactions with 
him. 

He expressed these opinions cautiously. 
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to Raleigh, who smiled With a sort 
of gentle and suppressed contempt at 
his suspicions > as if sure of his owe 
arrangements ; and exulting in his pro- 
spective wisdom . <c Such « said Ralph 
to himself « is human blinduess in the 
most highly gifted! » 

Sir Robert Cecil, who knew alt 
that Was going forward wherever active 
spirits were met together, had intellig- 
ence of Ralph's arrival at Cobham , 
before he had been there twenty four 
hours. He was not well pleased at this 
rencontre with Raleigh, and had a spy 
it* Cobhatn's house, who conveyed to 
hint; wfth a great deal of misconstruc- 
tion, several of the Conversations, which 
had passed between these two . 

Cecil had kept up some outward 
appearance of friendship wtth Ralph, 



notwithstanding the rapture with hi* 
father . He was well assured of Ralph'* 
rectitude of principles: hut he coo Id 
not believe him a match for the search- 
ing capacity , anfl long * and varied 
txpeqence of RaJeigh . He felt thai 
Ralph could Qooftfuupfaate many things^ 
of which the discovery to Raleigh might: 
be ruin to himself. 

Ralph's mind was now is a tumult 
from the variety of new observations*, 
that had forced thetnaeUts upoo him.: 
Active life seemed to* be a chaos of; 
conflicting elements. I(e felt a desire; 
fbr a short solitude, that he m*gh|j 
feav* 40 opportunity pf digcating l*ial 
romaiis . He quoted Cobbans ; and re« 
tiqed to a pottage io Which wood Fa* 
rest , with whiah he had fceom* 
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acquainted in one of hi* excursions with 

Lord Essex . 

The first escape from the disgust , 
or restraint of artificial society, into 
free air, and silence, and the heautifvl 
scenes of Nature, is* exultation , and 
uumingled delight . Then come regret 
at time lost ; anger at ambitious desires, 
at once unvirtuous and painful; and 
vows never' again to wander beyond 
the paths of obscure, content. The 
mists began to disperse (torn the ob- 
jects of the raiud, which had obtruded 
themselves with such clouded force 
upon his imagination. «Gramdeur, « said 
he,ccis nor the path of virtue . Success 
and a pure conscience are incompatible. 
It is intrigue, and plot that succeeds : 
•od he, who unites the most audacity 
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with the deepest design wins the game. 

From Burleigh to Essex; from Essex to 
Raleigh, it is all a bed of thorns . Restless 
and incessant ca-mi on ; indignant resent- 
ment; scornful pretensions; and over- 
weening confidence I 

« It seems to me madness in him , 
who can command a competence, to 
embark on these troubled oceans. It 
is for our posterity alone, that we feel 
the stimulus of emerging from obscu- 
rity. If I could resolve to lead a single 
life , I should have no hesitation to 
restrain myself for the remainder of 
my days to a literary solitude. I could 
create a Paradise for myself ; and the 
weakh of the mind should outshine that 
of courts and palaces. But, oh, the con-* 
tradiction of human wishes ! The soft 
eyes of this cottage-girl, the daughter of 
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oiy host, tell me , that singleness is not 
lire life for nie! « Fair Rotalinde; why 
lookest thou so archly tad so sweetly 
upon oief Who woulA close his eyes 
and hisf heart against tendier unpressionsl 
Thy cunning sees that I admire that 
blooming forehand those young hopes, 
which hive yet received no chill ! — » . 

He spent a fornighrt in rambling about, 
the wildest paths of the forest .He form- 
•da thousand romantic scheme? of a life 
to be dedicated to study , add com- 
position . He endevoured to forget the 
ftnk of his ancestors;- a tod the habits of 
activity* and peril, ia which they had 
poised theif days, 

Al this' time Sir Henry Wotton wrote 
tohim alelter from Essex-House* ex- 
pressed in dark and enigmatical terns, 
hamtiBg a| the daojero us course of con- 



fact, which the Eat4 was pursuing : and 
iett mating ibe rashness^ with which he 
involved his partisans in th* chance of 
min. Halph Isrtneitted, haft was not «r* 
prised at this nrteUigence. He congratn* 
kted himself oh his distance from thjf 
seine of action ; and od the camparativt 
quiet and safety he was nort enjoying • 

A long walk occupied* hy a profound 
and painful meditation on the iotpru* 
deuces and probable fate of Essex* 
whom with all bis errors and excesses he 
loved aud admired, bad so overcome 
him , that when he returned to his 
humble apartment in the cottage, he fell 
asleep. The vision of Essex appeared te> 
him • He looked pale as death : hU neck 
was open; and stained with blood : hot 
•hook his disheveled locks; and casting* 
ta him a reproachful glance, cried> 



* Ralph WiHougfoby! why desert me hi 
my troubles? h becomes not a generous 
mind to fly from the field of danger ! 
Skulk not in the woods, when the plain 
of battle is open to thy heroic spirit ! » 
A blast shrieked across the forest ; the 
vision fled* and Ralph awoke 1 — 

He opened his eyes : a lovely figure 
stood by his side : a gentle voice enquir- 
ed, if he was ill. — It was Rosalmde . 
cc Why ill, Rosalinde ! » asked he . « O 
Sir! » she answered ; « you sighed , and 
muttered soJoud, that we heard it in 
the nest apartment ! and when I entered 
the room, you shook so , and the dew- 
drops sat to full upon your forehead, 
that you seemed to be in the height of 
a fever! » « It was only a dream, Rosa* 
linde, that disturbed net » replied "Ralph. 
.— « But need we not regard dreams , 
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Sir? » exclaimed Rosalinde. « They are 

the mere gambols of the Fancy , Rosa* 
linde! » he cried : « but sometimes they 
are grave, and dreadful gambols ! » — 
cc They are only gambols then? « she 
said : «Oh, how I rejoice , that they are 
only gambols : for I sometimes dream 
such melancholy things? » — -u Why, 
what dream you, Rosalinde? » — « Oh f 
I dreamed last night, that some great 
Lord had persuaded you to go with him 
upon a hazardous adventure ; and that 
you was taken prisoner ; thrown into a 
dungeon; condemned to death; and lost 
your head upon a block ! » — « And 
would you have grieved for that, Rosa- 
linde ? » — She blushed ; and dropped 
a tear. Ralph kissed it from her cheek. 
Ralph was not superstitious; but this 
dream made a strong impression upon 

4 
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him . He was not satisfied, that it was 
generous or honourable to keep entirely 
aloof, if there was aoy chance that his 
advice, or other aid, could be of the least 
Use to Essex. But Wot ton's Letter left 
him under great difficulty how to solve 
many of its hints. 

• SirHeuiyWotton was a man of very acute 

abilities ; erudition ; considerable genius; 

and many excellent moral qualities . The 

late admirably-informed Thomas War* 

ton has pronounced hinicca mixed charac* 

Iter. It seems as if he wanted firmness, 

mag- nanJmity, and directness ofconduct. 

This sometimes involved him in the 

appearance, and perhaps the reality , of 

finesse, and duplicity. There is in many 

of his writings something of a turn allied 

to this • a eloudiness , and pedantry of 

thought, and phrase, of which the shackles. 
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ire intolerable to a bold genius. Quaint- 
ness of language to a mind of native force 
is as ill suited and injurious as an enamel 
of paint put to cover the bloom of nature. 
But in the contemplations of the clo- 
set Wot ton had a pure and exalted mind. 
Old Isaac Walton has written his life 
with such admirable naivet&, and in 
colours so very interesting, that few cha 
racters are remembered with more fond- 
ness than that of this celebrated States- 
man. The Wottons were an ancient, 
and considerable Kentish family, whose 
mansion was at Bonghton-Malherb a few 
miles from Maidstone . Sir Henry died, 
an old man, in the reign of Charles I. 
FroTost of Eton College, where he had 
been educated. Walton has recorded a 
most eloquent passage expressive of his 
feelings on revisiting this scene of the 
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sports of his boyhood: and which in a 
most striking manner anticipates the 
strain and course of thought of Gray's 
beautiful « Ode on the Prospect of Eton 
College . » 1 do not mean that Gray 
borrowed from it: it was the coincidence 
of truth and nature. Sir Henry wrote 
elegant poetry, full of of touching sen- 
timent; and marked by terse and graceful 
expression . His lines on his favourite 
patroness, the unfortunate Queen of Bohe- 
mia, daughter of K James I. beginning: 

Ye meaner Beauties of the JYight, 
have lost nothing of (heir exquisite and 
tender polish by the lapse of time. 

Ralph knew Wotton's character well : 
h§ had penetrated into his foibles ; he 
lamented his defects; he admired his 
endowments, and virtues • He was sure 
that the intelligence conveyed to him 
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imported some great evil; he could not 
unravel exactly what. 

Again he resolved to bury himself iu 
the safe obscurity , which be had now 
found. He had not been an origi- 
nal partisan of Essex : he was bounb 
to him by no long, or deep ties: he was 
not an approver of his politics: he hated 
all intrigue, and plot; and active and fe- 
verish ambition : he did not like the great* 
er part of Essex's advisers : he could not 
rely upon them : he felt assured, that if he 
interfered, he himself, whenever danger 
occurred, wonld be the first sacrifice. 

He rambled into the Forest , and sat 
for hours beside the woodmen at their 
work. In these solitndes almost every 
distant sound is music . The crashing fall 
of the heavy tree, when it yeilds to the 
last stroke of the axe; the echo of each 
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blow of the axe itself; the occasional 
voices of rhe workmen; now and then 
\he loud burst of a song -, sometimes the 
tongue of an hound ; the reverberating 
Jiallow of a Keeper; or a few shrill notes 
of his horn , rouse the senses ; and set 
the imagination into play . 

When we consider what life is : wheq 
We seek, (as all seek,) next to duty, what 
is the most pleasant, we must pronounce 
pleasures of this kind, as they are the 
most innocent, to be amon[: the most 
<M*ute ,, of which our Being is capable . 
Why then should we go farther to 
search for others, that, while they are 
far less exquisite, are bought at the price 
of innumerable perils, and contingent 
ruin? There is nothing in courts, in 
rank, in high office, that when the 
movelty is gone, can confer much En- 
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joyment! - Health is the first of blessing*: 
and where is it to be found but in easy 
occupation in the open and unooutami- 
nated air ? 

The pages of history prove the misery 
of lofty station . Look at the tales of 
sovereigns, and princes. Bow few have 
-descended to the grave in peace 1 What 
numbers have come to premature and 
violent deaths , after long torments of 
body and mind I 

« Why then, » said Ralph, cc should I 
abandon these haunts, of silence and 
quiet? Why should I embark with open 
eyes on a tempestuous ocean , to which 
no duty calls me? Forgetting and forgot- 
ten, let me find a rural path to the tomb! 
let me forget my name; and the busy 
characters of my ancestors 1 let Poetry 
be my mistress ; and let innocent labour 



in fields and forests deepen my slum- 
bers ! 

He had scarcely whispered to himself 
these sentiments, when there issued from 
the u arrow path of an adjoining thicket 
a figure very unlike the costume of the 
inhabitants of these sylvan domains . He 
looked; and recognized the person of the 
young Lord Grey of Wilton, 

«What brings you hither, Lord Greyf» 
cried Ralph . « Business with you ! » 
answered be with v a smile: « I have been 
traversing the whole country in search 
of you ; and have found you by the 
merest accident/ » Ralph felt his heart 
sink, while his curiosity was enflamed. 

Lord Grey went on : (€ I am sent by 
Raleigh on some confidential matters . 
He says that it is an affair of delicacy ; 
and that no one has talents for it , but 
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you . He speaks in the highest terms of 
your extraordinary abilities $ and says 
that it may open to you the road to 
honours, aid promotion, which you de- 
serve ! » — 

The young Load Grey had succeeded 
his father, the celebrated Arthur, Lord 
Grey of Wilton , who had been Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland . In that station 
Raleigh, wheo a young man with only 
the command of a company, bad had a 
quarrel with him, in which he had made 
his own part so good , that it had first 
brought him into the Queen's notice . 

Raleigh had cast away the early ani- 
mosity created by this circumstance; and 
had insinuated himself into the favour 
of this heir to the honours of his old 
Opponent . He found the juvenile Peer 
useful to some of the schemes he was 



8a 
Carrying on; as he was ill -inclined to the 
Court, being tinged with the soar prin- 
ciples of the Puritan Faction , 

Ralph lamented the austere and for* 
bidding turn, which this heir to illustrious 
honours, venerable by so many centuries 
of rank and heroism, had taken •* He had 
often reasoned with hira; and endeavour- 
ed to infuse into hira his fathecs's better 
taste ; his generous love of poetry ; and 
his loyal heroism . He spoke to him of 
the deathless fame, which the Muse had 
given to this honoured Parent;, and repeat- 
ed to him Spenser's Eulogy • 
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SONNET 

To the mast renowned and valiant 
Lord, the Lord Grey of Wilton, 
Knight of the noble Order of the 
Garter, etc. 

Host noble Lord, the pillar of my Kfe, 
And patron of my Muse's pupillage, 
Through whose large bounty,poured on me rife, 
In the first season of my feeble age, 

I now do live, bound yours by vassalage: 
Since nothing ever may-redeem, nor reeve 
Out of your endless debt so sure a gage; 
Vouchsafe in worth this small gift to receive, 

Which in your noble hands for pledge I leave 
Of all the rest, that I am tied V account; 
Rude rhymes, the which arusticM use did weave 
In savage soil, far from Parnasso Mount; 

And roughly wrought m an unlearned loom: (doom 

The which vouchsafe, dear Lord, your favourable 

Edmdrd Sfehsj:* 
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When Lord Grey came to communi- 
cate the message from Raleigh, he found 
hitnself so embarrassed, that, as Ralph 
was not in a disposition to give hiia 
much encouragement, he could scarcely 
make himself intelligible . It was clear, 
that, had Ralph been inclined to take 
hints, he would have had much more to 
say . The purport was a private and con- 
fidential conference with Sir Robert Ce- 
cil, upon hints from Raleigh : of which 
Lord Grey had memoranda in his pocket. 
From the very opening of this message 
Ralph felt such a distaste to it, that the 
messenger could not bring himself to 
disclose more than a very small part of it • 
Ralph perceived that it had reference to 
what was going on at Essex-House; and 
would hear no more. 

Lord Grey became furiously angry : 
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he reproached Ralph with obstinacy; 
self sufficiency; and wilful blindness to 
his own fortune . « My Lord ? » said 
Ralph:«you are in possession of nn ancient 
peerage: — I am not; but I know not 
that my family is much inferior to your 
own ! — they have been less fortunate ! 
bu t will you yourself venture to rely on 
prosperity as the test of merit? — I ant 
to be won by kindness ; but I am not 
to be driven! If nature has given me 
the talent to judge for myself , there is 
nothing in my apparently -desperate con* 
dition, that should take it away ! I thank 
you for wishing to promote my interest: 
Iintreat that you will leave to me my own 
manner of doing it !— And now,Lord Grey, 
I must bring myself, even with you fcy 
a reciprocity of advice ! — A little more 
of the softness of what are called the 
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lighter ornaments of the mind, would be 

of service to you. — You have too 
much of a hard, resentful ambition. 
Beware, that you are not the victim of 
your own projects! Providence has given 
a vast diversity to the human character. 
AH have not the same duties: nor must 
we judge severely of others, because 
they are not like ourselves. If a mfln of 
genius flatters you with an exclusive 
commendation of vour own cast of dis- 
position, or intellect, suspect him ! he is 
not sincere ; he is bending you , as an 
instrument, to his own designs! Do not 
play the game of the common enemy ! 
Faction against Faction ; Ancient House 
against Ancient House, is very had po- 
licy! » — 

« Willoughby! » exclaimed Lord 
Grey in surprise: « Willoughby! what 
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can all this mean? Can I trust my own 
ears? Are these your sentiments? Is this 
your principle of action? Has not the 
solitude of this Forest worked wonder- 
ful changes? Ralph Willoughby — the 
confidential secretary of Burleigh ; the 
friend of Essex; the companion of Ra- t 
leigh ! Does Ralph hate ambition ? does 
Ralph shun the strife of parties? does 
Ralph fly from Faction? Miraculous 
conversion! all powerful influence of the 
charms of woods, and cottages . » — 

ccYou are* only confirming the accuracy 

of my advice, Lord Grey, » said Ralph $ 

o by this reply ! You take too narrow a 

view of things . Misled by yonr own de* 

I sires, yon have supposed me to have 

: ' been actuated by the same feelings. I 

| always hated Faction and Intrigue: I 

[ always hated the sort of ambition, by 
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which you suppose me to have been sti- 
mulated ! I have heard the stories of op- 
posite Parties; hut I would die rather 
than betray one to anolher,even in return 
for the most cruel and ungrateful treat* 
ment ! Let your friend; (I hope my 
friend, ) Raleigh, tell what he has learn- 
ed from me ! My heart Is open ; my pru- 
dence and caution are not great: but my 
sense of honour is a substitute for these 
guards! 

ic Raleigh then misunderstands your 
character! » exclaimed Lord Grey drily. 
cc I am sorry that my character is not 
more visible to an acute observer! « re- 
plied he. 1 hate disguise ; and would 
have every one see me, as I am ! « - cc It 
is clear, that Raleigh thinks you a politi- 
cian! » said Lord 6. — cc An intriguer; 
you mean! » cried Ralph ; » but should 
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you not rather say , that he wishes te 
make tne one? « — 

<c I admit, » said the other , "that he 
has an high confidence in his own power: 
and shall Ralph Willoughby be bold 
enough to set him at defiance ? » 
Forbear this taunt. Lord Grey ! » replied 
Ralph : « I have neither defied, nor un* 
undervalued Sir Walter Raleigh. But 
you would make a despot of him . It is 
not arrogance, to retain one's independ- 
ence of mind . The career of ambition , 
that suits his daring genius, may not 
suit my humbler temper. There are 
Men, who delight to 

„Ride in the whirlwind; and direct the blast: „ 

but this is not congeuial to my feebler 
spirit . « — 

<c Though Raleigh has an high opinion 
of your abitities,» proceeded Lord G. 
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m he has not overlooked some defects, 

which he thinks may mar your career , 

He says, that you consider poetry too 

much of a business, rather than a mere 

Ornament: he asserts, that this Enchanter 

ought to be taken as a mistress only; not 

as a wife : she may be dallied with ; but 

not y^ur constant companion . » 

cc I fertainly cannot subscribe to these 

sentiments:" said Ralph eagerly. It is 

from this very principle, that I beleive 

Raleighhaa failed in his poetical character. 

Truth is as much tho essence of genuine 

Poetry, as it is of genuine Philosophy. 

If it be not the expression of real feelings; 

or of images really presented to the 

. mind , it may please for a time by no* 

velty and marvel: but it will soon he 

forgotten. This is incontestably proved 

by an examination of the distinctive 
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merit of those ancient classical poets, 
whose fame has lasted longest . Act 
should be.subordinate to the exhibition 
of Nature; not paramount to it. The 
imagination creates innumerable things, 
which exist not materially; but when 
it creates voluntarily , it always creates 
according to some uniform principle, by 
which a sympathy is found in the bosom 
of every reader. The monsters of the 
fancy, its forced and exravagant combi- 
nations, are odious to good taste. » — 

cc Am I then to understand you « con- 
tinued Lord G. with a sneer, cc that you 
abandon all for this Syren Poetry ? - or 
perhaps for the little hlue-eyed girl of 
the cottage, that for the moment takes 
her place ! cc 

« Leave me to myself , Lord Grey . » 
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cried Ralph angrily, cc 1 have never in* 

terfered with you . » 

cr What am I to tell Raleigh then? « 

a That 1 thank him for his good opi- 
nion: — but that 1 am unequal to the 
task he proposes for me . » — 

ce 1 submit, » said Lord Grey: "but 
remember , that Raleigh would be a 
dangerous enemy. 

cc Do not use threats, let us part in 
good humour! threats, of all things, 
are most abhorrent to my patience f Be 
candid Lord Grey ! Open your mind to 
a greater variety of views of human af- 
fairs! cultivate the poetry you despise : 
it will make your blood flow in kindlier 
currents: it will give you a resting-place 
in disappointment: it will set you above 
the things you cannot command; not in 
a degrading struggle with them I » — 
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Lord Grey turned his eyes earnestly 
on Ralph: a strange novelty of senti- 
ment glowed through his whole frame: 
he began to suspect that he had been 
groveling in a wrong path ; and that 
there was a communicable fire in Ralph, 
of whirh he hadhad no conception. Ralph 
saw that he had made an impression. 

« Lord Grey! •„ exclaimed he; c4 I 

cannot forget the illustrious blood , from 

whence you are sprung ! That generous 

stream may be chilled , or frozen for a 

moment ! — Misfortunes may arrest it: 

clouds may envelop it : but its warmth 

will return ; its noble flame will never 

die! Thou canst not forget, that Spenser 

dandled thee on his knee ! Thou canst 

not forget, with what enthusiasm thy 

heroic father listened to his strains! He 

knew well the charm , and the force of 

i 
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terse : he felt assured of its alliance to 

all the nobler impulses , that animate 

human actions ; and esteemed rank base, 

tnd honours to be mockery, if unacom- 

pftioed by an ardent, melting heart , and 

refined and highly-instructed intellect ! 

Though riches were not showered upon 

him, the absence of this advantage did 

not make him discontented; but full of 

noble adventure! „ 

Lord Grey sighed and turned pale: a 
aensation of self-abasement was mingled 
with his pleasure at this glowing eulogy 
of his Father : to whom he looked up 
not merely with vanity, but with vene* 
ration . But it had certainly not hitherto 
produced the effects upon him , which 
Ralph wished to instil . 

" Well then Willoughby. „ he con- 
tinued: u may you be huppy in the 
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path of your own choice ! And I will 

todeavour to take lessons from you : for 

I see that I cannot contend with you ! I 

will deliver your message to Raleigh $ 

and use my efforts to persuade him, 

I that you yourself are the best judge of 

what you can undertake with success ! ,. 

They took leave. Ralph was now 

[ again left to his own contemplations. He 

Exulted at the decisive and indignant 

i \ manner , in which he had rejected the 

1 odious proposition . To be the bearer of 

7 any intelligence, by which he might be 

§ the instrument of injuring Essex with 

« the persons in power, was the last act of 

o baseness , of which he would have been 

fc guilty . To him the course of intrigue 

; adopted by the Faction of Cobham Hall 

B _ was quite inexplicable, when he consider* 

^ | ed the priaciples of action, by which he 



private! j knew Sir Robert Cecil to be 

guided . 

* He had now leisure for musings even 
beyond the endurance of a mind mor- 
bidly endued with moral plaintiveness. 
He recollected that, in consequence of 
the fallen fortunes of his family, he had 
not even a competence to subsist upon. 
He farther considered, that he was in dan- 
gerous society . Left to contemplate 
without interruption the beauty of the 
simple Rosalinde, he could not trust his 
warm heart to avoid an alliance , that 
would aggravate his difficulties tenfold. 
He thought, till he was sick and 
despondent: every thing was dark around 
him : he saw not a vista of hope, but in 
the fields of Fancy . At length it occurred 
to him, that his enterprising spirit might 
find some scope in those expeditions 
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of Naval discovery , thai were now so 

fashionable • 

Ab&ut two years past, he had formed 

an intimacy with the chivalrous George 
Clifford, Earl of Cumberland, who being 
one of the proudest flowers of the old 
nobility, had forsaken Courts of which he 
was the ornament, and ancient castles, 
and spreading territories, where he pre- 
sided in the most gratifying feudal 
pomp, and had left all the enjoyments of 
domestic ease, for the perils of the ocean* 
and the conflicts of barbarous tribes , in 
search of New Worlds . 

He was a man of an high enthusiasm ; 
and an accomplished genius* He excelled 
in all manly exercises: he carried away the 
palm in tournaments: his gallantry made 
him a general favorite among the ladies of 
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'the Court : and be wrote amatory verses 

with elegance, and pathos. 

The following is Spenser's testimony • 

It seems to have been written in the 

commencement of this Earl's career. 



* ' * 
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To the right honourable^ the Earl 
of Cumberland . 



Redotfbted Lord, in wkose co*i*ge<ms 

The flower of Chivalry, now blooming fair, 
Doth promise fruit, worthy the noble Kind, 
Which of their praises have left you the heirj 

To you this humble present 1 prepare, 
For love of virtue, and of miutiai pvaps*. 
To w&ich though nobly ye, inclined are, 
As goodly wellye shew'd in late assays, 

Yet brave ensample of long passed days, 
In whieh true honour ye may fasnion'd Bee, 
To like desire of honour may ye raise; 
AudfiU yb«* mittdi witl*< magnanimity f 

Receive it, Lord, therefore, tfs it was* meant. 

For honour of your name, and high descent * 



t v« 
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Ralph now sought out this Earl, 
who was already, preparing for another 
naval expedition. The accomplish- 
ed Commander was delighted to have 
such a companion as Ralph ; who went 
with him to Plymouth, where his little 
Fleet was assembled, laying in stores for 
their voyage • 

On their arrival at this station, they 
found every thing in confusion ; the ves- 
sels half equipped; half victualled; half 
xnanred; a mingled discontent running 
through those, who were already em- 
barked; the captains ill-furnished; and 
ill-credited; and the aspect of the whole 
discouraging • 

Lord Cumberland was one of those 
men, who easily yeild to the alternate 
impressions of hope and gloom . He sunk 
at the clouded prospect, which met him: 



* 
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but thenhe had an elasticity of mind, which 
danger and discouragement by degrees sti- 
mulated. He talked with the bolder Spirits, 
who had resolved to join his aclventure;he 
enflamed his imagination with the novel 
incidents he expected to meet with ; 
while the stale repetition of Court parade 
appeared a scene, at which he revolted 
to return . 

But though he had a large feudal ter- 
ritory, his means in ready money were 
very scanty. After a fortnight's vexa- 
tious delay, he found the difficulty of 
procuring all necessaries augment rather 
than diminish . 

Meantime it was resolved that a cho- 
sen set should go forward in the best 
vessel. Ralph "Willougbby in treated to 
be allowed to accompany this 6rst adven- 
ture. He was tired of England: every path 
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seemed ahuttoiiira • smd nothing ap- 
peared to i*<BaiVUieffeybptmortifc^ 
jwreffty* <ai»d dewlictipn » r j • ; „ 
A famwindarose; the destined Ship 

expanded iter* broa4 wings; ^pdiinpvcd 
in ajeetically forward upon tfce boaofm of 
tfee swelling oc^on. Glalpb sat pn the 
prow? and. looked back on the Jr«f ning 
shore without a sigh . } . - 

White sIioreF,now dimly sceti,ti6W shining bright 
B#n*atR the glitter ef th*inMtiaat Stony - ' 3 
Leseea; ah lessen.! i^t & sigh from; m^ .. 
SjiaH honour your ungracious, headless smiles! 
Cold as the Moon, when her pale dewy beams 
Throw on the shrubs and flowers their misty light, 
Is the fair splendor of your guileful rays ! 
Te cherUh Mm, wiio needed* not^to'ur' add : 
But when mUforiaue.coittes, *r ©kyids frjse, 
Theo,where, ypur smilfts aro wanud,how ye frown] 
Wealih is your idol . Ye pretend to Jaud 
Birth, Genius, Virtue: -when array'd in gold, 
Us tke ye worship Aeih : Itf it Yis ine **e*s 
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Calls forth jonr reverence : If Meanly clad, 
Birth,Genius,Virtue,bright a* heaven.inay turret 
Where art thou, Spenser ? Thy diviner tongue 
Sleeps silent in the grave: thy sounding lyre 
Kept not the gripe of Poverty from thee! 
For all ihe glory that thy copious song 
Pour'd on tli e Great, what did they pour on the* ? 
A scanty sterile praise .'aside-long glance. 
That ownMwuheoviousdoubtfullookt the worth 
Of thy hI l-bio sing Muse! and Seem'd to s*y, 
''Song is but empty sound: and small the meed, 
That Kropty sounds can merit! „ It is thus; 
Isle of the Ocean, it is thus thon deal's t 
VVi'h Fancy's children! Future Centuries 
Shall see thee still the same! and boys shall rise, 
And lill the woods and Tallies with the stream 
Of their o'er whelming music: yet in grief 
Their early sun shall set; and Scorn shall grin 
UpOD their inspiration ; and Despair 
Shall drive them to the poisonous bowJjand end 
Pangs not- to -he -endured in self soughtd«all)J(i) 



W Alluding tp Chuttprtoa. 
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O drop thy rcfl, Futurity f O dose 
mine ears to those heart-rending yells ! Along 
High-vaulted aisles, I hear the piercing cry 
Of furious Madness ! Back again the shrieks 
-Echo, and then redouble! (a) Fated Lyrcj 
If this he thy reward, I ihrow thee off! 
Snatch it, ye' Winds f Bury it deep ye Waves, 
In your profoundest beds : and let its charms,. 
Accursed and acenrsing like a fiend, 
Lull me no* more to such ineffable ills . (pies 
Blow fresh, thou Breeze: upon my beating tem- 
PUy; and hang close with thy refreshing wings 
On my tumultuous breast. -Again the light 
Sits on old Albion's shores . The genial beams, 
Whom do they cherish?-Not an heart that beats 
For my misfortunes ! Not an eye, that looks 
With fond regret on my departing form! 
" One lingering remnant of those ancient stocks 
Of feudal nobles fled! tis well! tis gain 
To us: we strip the branches $ tear the leaves; 
And soon the last writhed Stock, thoMeep its root, 



{*) Alluding to the fate of Collins 
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this very night alone can save you ! » — 
She stole out of the room; and left Wil- 
loughby to reflect ,in horrid astonishment, 
at the communication . 

He resolved to obey the caution : for 
he could not doubt , where the danger 
lay . When the mantle of Evening came, 
he stole out of the House; and wan* 
dered, in the only road he could find; 
as far as his enfeebled strength would 
carry him. At length he was so exhaust- 
ed, that he resolved to throw himself on 
the road-side; and yield to his fate. 
Luckily the gleam of a distant light at 
that moment met his eye . He crawled 
towards it ; and found it a small public* 
house, where he gained admittance • 

His sole desire was rest; if it brought 
with it death, he was now indifferent to 
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' Ort tfie fifth day ihe alftmien -^rere 
observed to be particularly watchful of 
the sky.Tfye weather was very changeable: 
sometimes sudden clouds, gathered into 
mountains, hung with tremendous black* 
ncss over the sea; and then, as suddenly 
dispersing^ gave way to as clear, and 
beautiful a brilliance. Again a gloom 
would overspread the heavenaf every 
breefce seemed to sleep; all Was still; an 
aweful silence relghedj till at length a 
hollow murmur swept along the sky, 
and then eeatfed again . 

Ralph spoke to the Captain ; He shook 
his head ; and intimated that a storm was 
brooding; < : , v ' 

The Sunset with ft 64ry red; and the 
Sailors beheld it wistfully , and with ter- 
•Of . Ralph retired to his , hammock at 
the nawJ fcoui^aad fell into a. profound 
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sjeep . Long before midnigbt,he was wak* 

ed by the rolling of the vessel. The wio4 

roared frightfully among the sbrpudsj 

and a jgreat bustle was heard upon deck* 

Then came a crash > as if the ship was 

going to pieces. He scarce bad time to 

reflect where he was , when another 

crash came. The Ship had been driven 

among the rocks on the Cornish coast • 

He had scarcely time- to reach thai 
deck, when all was lost . Another crash \ 
and the Vessel went down . All was, 
then coqfusioa : Every one strove to 
attempt the shore; which some distant 
lights seemed . to point out . Ralph , 
whether in a boat, or on an oar, lie 
afterwards knew not, was, by some Pro* 
vidence, thrown upon the coast. 

His senses were gone; and he recollect* 
ed nothing, till he found himself on the 
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'coherent from his conversation His mind 
and his tongue rambled most wildly for 
above a week. They suspected , that he 
was of a condition superior to his out- 
ward appearance : but there is an inge- 
nuity in maduess , that is very delusive: 
and on this account they were not con- 
fident of any inferences regarding him , 
which they could draw. * 

He had lucid intervals: but the refle- 
ction on his past misfortunes; and the 
terrific prospect of the future, -soon cau> 
sed a relapse into a melancholy derange- 
ment. He imagined that he had commit- 
ted some great crime, which it was his 
intense care to conceal from those that 
surrounded him. But he thought that 
every one shunned , or hated him ; and 
he supposed that every neglect, every 
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grave look , afforded evidence that he 
had been discovered. 

Under a load of fancied guilt, he see- 
med impelled to struggle to recommend 
himself; and to prove that he was de- 
serving of a better fate. He perpetually 
talked as if he was pleading at the bar of 
justice ; rebutted presumptions ; denied 
inferences; appealed to mercy; came as 
if stimulated by some incontroulable de- 
sire of confession , to rhe verge of some 
supposed fact of criminality; and then , 
by a surprising turn , urged all these ad-* 
mitted i»teps as the proofs of his inno- 
cence. 

A day came , when the attendants ob- 
served about him a gloom of an extraor- 
dinary kind. It was tender and exalted. 
Sometimes the tears flowed freely: it was 
then illuminated by a smile of heroic 
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had assiduously cultivated a quick un- 
demanding, apt} warm feacy, aecordiug 
to the fashion of those days ,. 

She was haudsofn* 5 wfch dark eyes \ 
and a clear brown complexion* bpt spme- 
what too larae in her person. By some 
accident; probably by some papers found 
if* bis pocket; she well knew Ralph's name; 
and waa able to connect him with 
his father's fagaily; of which she had 
heard something of the history . t 

Alone; njwsing a romantic imagina- 
tion in a desolate country, her hosom 
nourished towwla WiUougbby all the 
wild energies of * sijddoo ^nd . unpianag- 
ed passion .- Ralph felt gratitudes hut he 
could not feel love . 
, Maud Trefcagel was one * wfcoso affec- 
tion was not to be apprtcd with , She 
was win; jiettd; jealousy jretentfol, eveu 
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ofltetowo flocked to see hirt ; partr- 
culary the females. 

This confirmed Ralph in the (concep- 
tion that he was to siiffer on the fol- 
lowing day. Many attempts were made 
to hold conversations with him , but he 
was often moody and impenetrably si- 
lent. But Beauty had so much influence 
over him even in this state that he never 
failed to answer the young women' bless- 
ed with this gift , who addressed him* 
Every word be uttered , confirmed them 
in the idea that be Was Lord Eisex. They 
listened to hito ; they gazed upon bim ; 
they mingled their tears with his. 

This extraordinary sympathy; the 
earnest softness with which eyes werte 
fixed upon him ; operating upon a mitad 
already in a state of enthusiastic fefvor, 
gave Ralph a sort of mowfif*! elotpfetf-i 






46 , that seemed like inspiration. Images 
crowded upon him with a brilliance far 
beyond what reality could produce. Un- 
check'd by the diffidence accompanying 
reason, he gave unlimited range to his 
thoughts and his langnage. His words flo- 
wed in tides of pathos or sublimity. His 
principal bent seemed to be the desire to 
be remembered in death; to have his gra- 
ve covered with the flowers of love, and 
to have it recorded that he died a victim 
to ingratitude and injustice. 

What could be more calculated to 
confirm the suspicion that this person 
was Lord Essex? 

. A sudden thought of escape now en- 
tered the moody mind of Willoughby* 
fie imagined himself a close prisoner: 
and seeing a lady of an engaging counte- 
nance, who appeared peculiarly intere* 
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sted about him , be put a tiote secretly 
into her hands beseeching her to assist 
him at dawn of the next morning in 
escaping from captivity and death . 

The girl, who, in addition to the in- 
terest she had already felt, was highly 
flattered by this confidence, and believ- 
ed that the sufferer had good reason to 
suppose that he was to be betrayed to 
the agents of the Crown; (for she had no 
doubt that the person was Essex,) will- 
ingly entered into this scheme. 

With the first streak of light Ralph 
arose; and stealing out of the Hospital, 
found his appointed guide at the door. 
He had need of a guide; for he was weak 
in bodily health f and his senses were 
wandering* His guide had had the pre- 
caution to bring a female servant with 
her. They conducted him some miles 

6 



on his road: and then found the necessi- 
ty of taking their leave* The conversa- 
tion bad been wild and unsatisfactory. 
Nothing had occurred, that removed the 
suspicions that he was no other than 
Lord Essex. But the danger* of being 
proved to have been the accomplice of 
his flight deterred his guide from ventur- 
ing farther . 

Ralph now proceeded on his way : and 
continued many days trudging the road 
with suoh mean accommodation a s 
chance threw upon him . He was little 
disturbed in his progress, being every 
where considered as a person innocently 
crazed » The rapidity and incoberency 
with which he continued to talk to 
himself was the principal sign of this 
maUdy. 

One morning he waked with the 
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slanting beams of a bright sun full on bis 
eyes . He found himself in a large apart- 
m en t, bearing the relics of ancient splendor. 
Bound the room hung two or three old 
portraits painted on pqnnel. Over the 
heavy and fantastically -decorated chim- 
ney was a large shield of arms. It con- 
tained numerous quarterings. In the first, 
he gazed with eagerness as he beheld 
the unitedyret and cross oiWilltiughby! 
This incident set his imagination into 
a new flame* He fancied that he Was re- 
stored to the seat of his ancestors; lh$t 
all the splendor of the Baronial House t of 
Uffiogton would return j that he should 
take his seat in the House of Lords; be 
among the leaders of the. English nobili- 
ty ; and by an union of rank and ., talents 
enjoy the sphere suited to an e^lt^d 
ambition. 
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He rose, and rambled about the House. 
All was of a similar character. A spacious 
hall , through which every footstep 
echoed : long passages : a massive stair- 
case : a vast gallery, with an hundred 
portraits, many of them dropping from 
their frames. 

He had not been long in the Gallery, 
when he thought he heard low voices, 
and the tread of light footsteps. He start- 
( ed; and then listened. AH was silent; 
and his fancy soon wandered to other 
subjects. Again the whispers arose; and 
a door clapped; and a grim form darted 
across the further end of the gallery . 
* Ralph cried out, with wild looks, and in 
an aweful voice, as if he was addressing 
? supernatural Beings: « Who comes to 
1 disturb my dominions ? 

«Be it a Spirit blest; or Goblin damn'd" 
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let it come forth? and tell its purpose! I 
am prepared for it : I can deal with Spi- 
rits ! I can ride in the air ; and pierce the 
clouds; andlead k lhe music of the winds ! » 

« It is only a maniac ! » whispered a 
trembling voice : leave him to himself; 
and he will not perceive us! » — « We 
are not safe ! » answered a sterner tongue:. 
cc death tells no tales ! here is the thing, 
that will do the job! » — He drew 
from his pocket a long knive stained 
with blood . cc Put it up, Gil I » cried 
the first vpice: « Put it up, I say! 
when needs must, let it do its work ! here 
there is no occasion f » — . . 

This came from a set of Gypsies j 
who were in the custom of housing 
themselves by night in this deserted 
mansion, it had been an old seat of a 
Western branch of the Willougbby fa- 
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inly 9 who had now cOtae to decay . 
• The advice of the peaceable Gypsey 
was correct . Ralph soon forgot what 
had passed; quitted the house; and 
proceeded on his journey. 
: Another week passed, during which* 
he. had advanced far on his way iow-. 
adh the Capital . When he beheld & 
mighty Castle with' its numerous tur- 
rets glittering in the Sun at a distance 
limid a laughing scenery of delightful 
rich cress , he recognized objects familiar 
io. the earlier days of his residence in 
Enghhcl . But his memory was ye* sc* 
flighty , that hie could nbt tell where 
he i#a$; nor on what occasions he bad 
beheld these objects . 

He darted forward ; and in a few mi- 
tes found himself at the gate of a ve- 
nerable mansion, over vrkich the shield 



of arms; Arrested his notice. He gazed 
upon itj aod then a transient ray of di- 
stinct recollection eame upon him . It 
vanished again « Those wheal-sheafsX 
Oh, how often have I seen them at old 
Burleigh's door! — But I have been 
here too! I am sure, that I have often 
sat in yonder bay window \ and looked 
upon these woodlands ; and seen the 
golden sunbeams playing on yon Cas^ 
tie-towers . » — 

It was Stoke, near Windsor; a little 
before this time the residence of the 
Lord Keeper Hatton, then deceased:— 
of which Gray, the Poet, speaks in his 
Lopg Stoty, as the place, where* 

The grave Lord Keeper led the brawls : 
The Seals and Maces danced before him* 

Queen Elizabeth is said to have 
promoted this lucky Lawyer for the 
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TtnTph bad several times accompanied 
Burleigh on visits to Stoke. (*) He en- 
joyed the lively hospitality of this ac- 
complished Courtior: and relished the 
days spent here more than almost any 
others he had passed with Burleigh. 
Another exalted Lawyer, of a very dif- 
ferent character , came afterwards , ( if 
my memory does not mislead me,) to 
the possession of this place by marriage. 
I mean the cruel and pedantic Chief 
Justice, Sir Edward Coke: a man of 
profound skill in technical Law ; but of 



. (*) In the cemetery of this pmrish 
■was buried Gray, the Poet, whose 
mother spent her last years, and died, 
at Stoke . It is in the County of 

Buckingham. 
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very revolting talents; and very una- 
miable, if not base, heart. 

Ralph gained admittance into the 
house. All was now silence; solitude; 
and melancholy. He yet knew not where 
he was: but wandered through the rooms, 
muttering to himself; till a door open- 
ed ; and at the further end of the apart- 
ment there met his eye a whole length 
portrait of Gersenda Cecil. He started 
back : he shrieked : he fainted . 

He knew no more what became of 
him, till he again found himself wan- 
dring without a guide on a strange road. 
feverish, exhausted, despondent. Fatigue 
or decay of strength; or want, seemed 
suddenly to withdraw some of the clouds 
from his intellect. He had spent his 
last farthing; he was hungry; and thirsty, 
and houseless. 
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He sat upon a bank; his heart: gave 
way to sorrow; and torrents of tears* 
(lowed down his cheeks . In this state 
a horseman , well mounted , and of a 
mgrtial appearance , passing by him y 
seemed canght by his striking distress. 
He stopped ; gazed; then went on a few 
paces; then returned. 

* What ails you, my friend? » said 
he to Ralph. — -'Ralph found it difficult 
to articulate an answer. « I cannot tell > r 
answered he : « 1 know not where I am; 
nor whence I came!)) — « You seem 
in distress! » continued the stranger. 
« I am indeed ! » replied he . — « But 
how happens it? You seem to have 
belonged to a better condition of life f » 
— « I cannot tell : I cannot tell ! » he 
paused; And beat his forehead; « oh, 



>3S 
I recollect, that I have been ship* 
wrecked ! » — 

« Surely » exclaimed the cavalier* 
« I have seen you before ! What is youp 
name?»-— 

« Ob, I know nor; I know not! I 
believe, that I have no name. Wha* 
is in a name? A name would de me no 
good! » And then he sighed deeply. — 
cc Ah ; it has done me no good ! » — 

The stranger continued to fix his 
eyes intently upon bias. At last he cried: 
cc Were it not for the condition, in which 
I see you, I should say that your name 
was JVilloughby t » 

Ralph started, cc WilJoughby t » he- 
repeated almost with a shriek : cc it is 
some time since 1 have heard the sound! 
— it is a most unhappy one! but 1 be- 
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gin to think myself, that that is the 
name! » 

The stranger now perceived, that his 
memory was deranged: and he had no 
farther doubts that the person was Ralph 
Willoughby, with whom he had been well 
acquainted two or three years before. 

The stranger was Sir John Norn's, a 
cetebrated Commander of this Reign, 
whose seat in Berkshire was near the 
spot, where he now found Ralph. He 
desired Ralph to take shelter in his 
house, which was not a quarter of a 
mile distant; and sent two of his ser- 
vants to conduct him thither. 

Gentle attentions ; quiet ; regimen , 
soon brought Ralph to his perfect sen-* 
ses; and he soon recognized in Sir Ioho 
N orris au old, kind, and generous friend. 
He told him the history of his late 
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misfortunes; and interested him deeply 
in his chequered and unfortunate lot! 
Sir lohn Norris is one of those lucky 
characters, who have been immortalized 
by Spenser . 

^ Spenser's roll of Dedications may be 
regarded as the truest mark of distinction 
and eminence in that very distingnished 
age. It is true, that there aremany of rank 
and merit/whom he has omitted. But not 
one has he eulogized, who did not at that 
time make a very striking figure. 
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SONNET 

To the right noble Lord, and most 
valiant Captain^ Sir Iohn Norris, 
Knight, Lord President of Munster. 

"Who ever gav« more honourable prize 

To the sweet Muse, than did the martial crew} 
That their brave deeds she might immortalize 
In her shrill trump; and sound their praises due? 

Who then ought more to favour her,, than you,. 
Most noble Lord r the honour of this age, 
And precedent of all, thai arms ensue ? 
Whose warlike prowess, and manly courage, 

Tempered with reason, and advisement sage, 
Hath filPd sad B elgtc with victorious spoil j 
In France and Ireland left a famous gage^ 
And lately shaded the Lnsitanfan soil, (fame, 

Sith then each-where thou hast dispread thy 

Love him, that hath eternized your name, (i) 

Ed it uhix Spenser. 

(i) The tone and expression and rhythm of this 
Sonnet has been stri?ingly imitated in one or 
two of the Sonnets of Milton . 
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There was nothing, which had more 
effect in restoring the soundness of Ralph's 
mind, and the chearfulness of his spirits, 
than the conversation which he found 
at the tables of those public characters, 
who could command a large establish- 
ment. Ralph excelled in conversation with 
men, whose minds were filled with 
important concerns . His faculties were 
invigorated by collision; and many lights 
thus broke upon him , that he would 1 
otherwise have missed * He had on these 1 
occasions a rapidity of language, that his^ 
pen could not have followed: and in 
composition the necessity of this mecha- 
nical labour would have lost many of 
his most brilliant effusions « 

Sir John Norm, who had been more 
engaged in an active Profession, where 
the fatigues- of the buody leave lew time 
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for intellectual cultivation, listened to 
the vigour and velocity of h s thoughts, 
and the extent and readiness of his know- 
lege, with surprise and delight. 

Ralph was enabled, without betraying 
any secrets, to give him a great deal of 
political information, at once new and 
"very useful to him . * v 

Nor did many of the visitors at* Sir 
Iphn Norri s's table listen with less in- 
terest to Ralph. He relieved the moratiz* 
ing gravity of Samuel Daniel Xi)* n & the 
minute prolixity of Michael Drayton^*) 

(1) Samuel Daniel was a Moral, and 
Historical Poet, 

(2) The most celebrated Poems of Mi~ 
cfnzel Drayton are hi% long Topographical 
Poem, the Poly— Olbion/ and his little 
spritelj' piece the Nymphidia. 
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both of whom were ai present visitors 
of this seat : and who , on the death of 
Spenser, succeeded, however unworthily, 
to some slight portion of his fame; The 
two pastoral poets, Nicolas Breton , (3 J 
and Dr. Thomas Lodge , (4) were also 
here; and paid great deference to the 
genius of Ralph. 

But one ***&of high rank was a,lso 
here; who had been one of SpensejrV 
best patrons in Ireland /where patronage 
was of the first importance to him. I 
mean the EatI of Ormpnd- ., ,, . 



A 



>» ... 
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£3) Some of Breton's short Lyrics art 
ewtpiisUe gems, - 

(4) A selection of Lodge's pieees, which 
vere very rare, has been lately gtVe» to 
the public by Mr* Siager. 
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SONNET 

i 

To the right honourable, the Earl 
of Ormond and Ossory. 

Receive, most noble Lord, a simple taste 
Of the wild fruit, which salvage soil hath bred: 
"Which, being through long wars left almost 
waste, 
' With brutish barbarism is overspread ,• 

And in so fair a land, as may be read, 
. Not .one Paroassus, nor one .Helicon, 
Left for sweet Muses to be harboured, 
But where thyself hast thy brave mansion! 

There indeed dwell fair Graces,- many one. 
And gentle Nymphs, delights of learned wits ; 
And in thy person, without paragon, 
All goodly bounty, and true honour sits. 

Such therefore, as that wasted soil doth yield, 

Reei eve, dear Lord, in worth the fruit of barren. 

ield. 

Ebmuhd Spexser 
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I know not in what estimation the 
Orm onds hold this Sonnet . It is one of 
Spenser's best; and one of the most, gra- 
tifying. They ought to consider it as 
one of the great glories of theirillustrious 
and most- ancient House , which has 
continued for so many centuries in Ire- 
land, and in England among the highest 
ranks of nobility ; and which shines with 
such splendor in the vivid colours of 
Lord Clarendon's pen . 

Ralph accompanied Lord Orraond to 
London, where he again was thrown into 
the society of Raleigh . For Lord Or- 
mond and Raleigh had had much busi- 
ness together in Ireland ; and still kept 
up their connection • 

Raleigh chided Ralph ; hut chided 
him gently; for he was still resolved to 
win his confidence . Ralph's very relu«- 
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tance to yield his understanding to him 
made the other yet more eager to van- 
quish ft, --■>•.' 

Lord Ormond smiled, when he saw 
the unexpected predominance, which 
Ralph held over this great and domineer- 
ing genius. He observed, that it was not 
done by force, assumption, or insolence ; 
that it was done without effort ; or de- 
sign; or even consciousness: 'that it arose 
from the force and naivetd of a brilliant 
mind , indulgent to others ; yet firm in 
its own convictions ! — 

But whatever courtesy and kindness 
Raleigh threw on Ralph at this time, 
much of its effect was lost upon him 
by his grief for the fate of Essex . The 
trial was over ; and this unhappy No- 
bleman was condemned to death. There 
were those, who yet believed that mercy 
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would be extended" to him . The Queen's 
partiality to him wns notorious . Her 
sorrow and pity for him betrayed them- 
selves in the deepest melancholy. 

It was said, that, contrary to the most 
marked characteristic of her mind and 
' temper, she was wavering . Much now 
depended on the advice of those about 
her. The Party in Power were reported 
to be unfavourable to the fallen Favorite. 
But there were factions among them; 
and the Court was full of intrigue and 
treachery. 

When Raleigh intimated opinions 
leaning to the policy and necessity of 
implacable punishment, Ralph looked so 
shocked, mingled with something of in- 
dignant anger, that the other percieving 
it, became more reserved on the subject. 
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But Ralph was eV en horrified; and neve* 
afterwards had the same opinion of Ra- 
leigh .. 

Fssex was now brought to the block. 
The Nation was bathed in tears ; and 
followed the persecutors of this amiable 
and accomplished, yed not innocent, 
Peer, with curses. 

I know not how such a positive act of 
rebellion, as that of the Earl of Essex 
could have been forgiven . The Govern- 
ment, that could be lenient to snch acts, 
could never stand. The fault was not in 
the punishment ; but in the irritations, 
that gave cause to the offence. The 
cunning, and rascally, cold-blooded in- 
triguers of the day, no doubt, took ad • 
vantage of the irritability of Essex's hit- 
prudent temper to inflame him to acts 
of mad and ruinous resentment. 



1 45 

The Queen, when the dreadful act of 
justice was executed, sunk into irreco- 
verable despair. Her attaachraent to the 
Sufferer has excited surprize, and ridi- 
cule, and a thousand extravagant sur- 
mises. At the Queen's age, and with 
such a disparity of years, it is quite im- 
possible it could have been a passion as 
absurd as love would have been under 
such circumstances. I know that there 
nre stories of her turn for gallantry in 
her younger days; and I remember the 
-tale about Lord Thomas Seymour, (the 
Admiral,) at Ashridge (i) of which the 



(i) Since the teat of the Earls and Dukes 
of Bridge water : lalelj rebuilt by the pre- 
sent Earl* It is in Hertfordshire; near 
Hemel-Hemsted or rather in Bucks • 
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gossipers are so fond. But I also re mem - 
"ber what was the conduct of this illus- 
trious Sovereign through a long and 
'dangerous reign . I remember that she 
shewed that she bad no private passions, 
'which were the mistresses of her actions. 
Penetration; decision; grandeur, were the 
traits of ber mind, and disposition . She 
'Was stern; but sternness was the quality, 
that made ber ride triumphant through 
'the political Octian' of those days, agitat- 
ed by a thousand conflicting winds . 

Ductility, doubt, want of self confid- 
ence, would -hfive hurled "ber from the 
throne in a few months. The vast 
strength, and perpetual activity of the 
Catholics; the did they received from 
almost every Foreign Vtmtr ; the intrig- 
*ies of the Queen of Scotland , and her 
numefoos^dberetrts, ueVerteft a moxneitt, 
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tli at did not require talent, firmness, 

exertion, and magnanimity . 

By the male line She was of a new 

race; of a name, that did not inspire 

awe among the old Nobility,. Two off thre 

great Houses of the Peerage were as 

nearly descended from The Plantageneis 

as herself;through th e family ofBrandon y 

who had married Mary, youngest lister 

of king Hen. VIlI. the Stanleys and the 

Greys, who had carried their blood in 

marriage to the Seymours . (i) These 

pretensions came in conflict with those 



(i) The present Marchioness of 

Buckingham , only child wf the la$t 

'Duke of Chandos, is the heir and 

'representative of thif line ef Grdys 

mtd Seymours. 
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of the throne of Scotland, descended 
from Margaret, Eldest sister of King 
Hen. VII L 

Though Queen Elizabeth, as daughter 
of the Brother, may seem to modern 
.readers to have unquestioned priority to 
these sisters, yet Henry's divorces , and 
-bis Will, as well as that of his son King 
Edw. VI. .raised many questions in those 
days . 

The young, accomplished, poetical, and 
amiable,Ferdinando Stanley,Earl of Der~ 
by, is supposed to have fallen a victim to 
poison, because he would not lend himself 
to the schemes of some of these intriguers. 
The unhappy destiny of the Queen 
of Scots must always draw4eep commi- 
seration from every feeling bosom. But 
it seems clear, that the throne of Eli- 
jttbeth was not safe, while Mary lived „ 
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The conduct of the Duke of Norfolkj(i) 
and his engagements with Mary, ire a 
proof of this. 

I do not blame Queen Maiy. Her 
intrigues were perhaps the natural con- 
sequence of her situation . The most 
doubtful part of her rival's behaviour 
was the reception of her into England* 
under promises of protection, followed 
by making her a prisoner. An act so 
revolting to faith must be supposed to 



(i) Thomas Howard , Duke of 
Norfolk, (son of Hen. Earl of Surry f 
tfie Poet,*) suffered on the block for this 
conspiracy . The Dukedom of Norfolk 
was no t restored till the Restoration of 
K. Charles II. Thefamily 9 in the inter • 
val, bore theii tie of Earls of Arundel . 
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have arisen from State Secrets, which. 
History has not yet revealed . 

If Elisabeth possessed by nature an 
heart not made of melting . materials, 
the course of trials to which it was 
exposed through a long and perilous life, 
would in the ordinary course augment 
its harshness. The direction- of the su- 
preme authority is too often but a choice: 
of evils fcom day to day. The enjoy* 
menu that still press upon the senses;, 
pomp; splendor; diversity-; new cares; 
rest after fatigue; all efface momentary 
. ftiin;. revive animation^ and freshen 
twpa . Bnl as old age comas on, these 
vesoureesi against difficulty and affliction 
fin I;. Then we see crimes,, and cruelties^ 
Midi Hars h masses, in all their horrors • 

The unhappy Queen now lost the 
elasticity of her great spirit. She spetnt. 
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the day and the night- in tears arid 
groans. She reproached those about her. 
There is a story of Lady Nottingham, 
the wife of the Lord Admiral (Howard, 
which as I relate from memory , I may 
tell imperfectly. It is said that the 
Queen in a moment of favour had given 
Essex a ring; and told him, if ever he 
was in disgrace, to produce to her that 
ring as the pledge of forgiveuess No ring 
had now been produced. After his death, 
Lady Nottingham confessed to the Queen 
thalshe had been employed as themesseng- 
er of this precious pledge; and implored 
forgiveness forhaviugstoppeditinits way. 
The Queen is reported to have said in an 
agony of grief at this treachety: « God 
may forgive you: — I never will ! 

Intrigues with the King of Scots now 
thickened in every quarter . The txpect- 
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ing Monarch, who prided himself upon- 
„ his policy and wisdom, entertained se- 
parately the correspondence of every 
Faction ; and thought himself the master- 
spring, who could move them all at his. 
will . But while he thought himself the 
master of all, he was the dupe of all. 

Ralph learned much of what was pass- 
ing in the Palace of the dying Queen 
from his friend Sir Robert Carey, a 
younger son of the Lord Hunsdoo, who 
afterwards the moment the last breath 
escaped from the Queen's 11 ps stole 
secretly, and in defiance of orders, from 
the closod gates of the Cqurt, took horse, 
and rode without rest to Scotland to be 
the 6rst communicator of the tidings to 
the anxious Heir . He has given a curious 
account of thi<« himself in his own Life 
under the name of Memoirs of the Earl 
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of Monmouth, to which tide be wu af- 
terwards raised. 

He was of the Queen's blood by her 
mother , Ann* Boleyn : and by ber, his 
family, which were of ancjent g«otry 
in Devonshire, were raised to the 
Peerage . 

Spenser has thus commemorated bis. 
Father, . 



SONNET 

To their igkt.horiauraitfay the Lord of 
JimtbcbotoyHigh Chamberlain to her 
• Majesty v 

* Renowned Lord, that for your worthiness 
And?noble deeds have your reserved place 
High in the favour of that Emperess, 
The world's sole glory, and her sexVgracej 

Here eke of right have you a worthy place, 
Both for your nearness to that Fairy Queen,. 
And for your own high merit in like case; 
Of which apparent proof was to be seen, 

"When that tumultuous rage, and fearful din 
Of Northern Rebels ye did pacify; 
Arid their disloyal power defaced clean, 
The record of enduring memory. 

Live, Lord, for ever in this lasting verse, 

That all posterity thy honour may rehearse. 

Edmund Sjenseh 
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The poet has also celebrated a Lady of 
a name, which has been frequently con- 
founded; with this; but which, though of 
the same County, and of a race at least 
equally ancient, is. totally different in its 
origin, and arms. 1 mean the name of 
Carew. though generally pronounced the 
same as da /vy. 

I cannot at present from memory 
exactly particularize the Lady, to whom 
this Sonnet is addressed : nor do I re- 
member, whether Mr. Todd in his late 
E dition of Spenser has particularized 
her I cannot believe hi rtnbelfae Lady of 
genius, who was n dramatic writer, and 
whose name, 1 think, was Carey. There, 
is no allusion in Spenser's Sonnet to thi fl 
Lady's literary talents. 

Another branch of the Careys were 
Treated by K. James I. Viscounts Falk- 
land, of Sco.Ug«d : and are memornbW 



jpalousy of a breach of faith was constantly 
on the alert; and as quick as lightning. 
Cecil therefore found that all his mana- 
gement availed nothing in effectuating 
either of the purposes, in which he was 
80 desirous of succeeding . 

Ralph now behaved with more delicacy, 
and principle, than worldly wisdom . He 
might easily have been restored to Cecil's 
fevour. If he would but have given up 
Raleigh, whom Cecil little suspected how 
far he was from approving or loving, he 
mrgh-t have possessed, as much of the 
favour- of the- other^ at that intriguing 
Statesman could give to any one. 

Cecil's conversation: was dark; an&J 
whether designedly* or not, perplexed: on 
some topics he was quite unintelligible 
to Ralph . He had an idea of something: 
uxrjingeabx Raleigh, of which Ralgb 



From Sir Robert Corey's Mkmoirs v* 
lively picture may be drawn of these 
times. The Queen was thrifty; and kepi 
the Court poor. Its dependents lived 
almost entirely upon expectation . They 
were mistaken, if they hoped a golJea 
harvest from the new Monarch: that 
was reserved' for the favourites of his 
own nation . 

From the moment that Essex was 
removed by the stroke of the axe, Sir 
Robert Cecil obtained the prrmary anoV 
uncounteracted influence over the Scotch 
King. He made some efforts to draw back 
Ralph Willoughby into his confidence.* 
but he was jealous of Raleigh's intimacy 
with him: and his cautious manner, now 
grown doubly cautious, and his increased 
care, (for Burleigh had now been; some, 
lime dead j, and the weight of public 
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aJUira lay on, the shoulders ot hi* sop,) 
made hit* Car ru^re repugnant to $10 
sympathy of Ralph* thnn he used to be* 

Sir Rioheiit ba4. often found in Ralph 
a vivacky and elo<ju<HM*e, whichi wteo* 
useful supplies of hisjown defects.. Eap]^ 
ijuimaoy made it less* unpleasant to* 
Unbend with him ihati with) any othw. 
The rays of Ralph's mind often penetrate 
ed infeo> those recesses, where GecjJ. could 
fi<*i se$ , The latter had, thus, opened t& 
\im puosppcts, which the nature of hi* 
0wu talents could not have commanded. 
There- Were certain sympathies, which 
he ooubioat anticipate; and pertain re* 
spills of pubjic if>3«suro4, t which he knew 
$C4. clearly hew? Co speculate upon. 

In- hift Conversations with Ralph ha 
b#d> accustomed himself to use a &anlt? 
SWSfc thaA hit pride audi reserve WjQuhJ 
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not permit biro' to use with others- He 
drew Ralph into several meetings . So- 
metimes their conversation went on well 
for an hoar together; then a word, a look, 
broke in upon it j and as if by a spell 
destroyed it . In- trnth , confidence onee 
broken scarcely ever becomes entirely 
sound again. 
Cecil wonM,if he coulid hsre ventured to 
be expJiert,haYe made an effort to detach 
Wm' cnticaly from, RaJeigJi . But he dar- 
ed' not baiard. even to Ralph the positive 
detiWaticm, ih.it his professed friendship 
to RaLjigh was not sincere. He w» 
equally desirous to sift Ralph with regard 
to Raleigbfs opinions and designs, ijut 
Ralph bad, accidentally been thrown into 
the cnufiuVnaeof such opposixe- parties, 
-tbMyBftilusi strife) ofbofiGW wds in Out 
highest dajpae refined and active,, Li« 
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proves, that there flourished at this time 
a great number of men, high in talent 
and virtue, who combined with them 
honourable descent and large estate. Yet 
these men. never thought of a Peerage. 

I do not blame Raleigh for this : I 
rather admire his unfettered spirit the 
more. His end was right, if he confined 
himself to legitimate means. But his 
desire was perhaps too intense, duly to 
weigh obstacles . He had prejudices, yet 
immoveable as rocks, to contend with . 
Direct force, however great, could make 
do impression upon them . He resorted 
on this account to sapping and mining. 

He saw, as if he was the master of its 
springs, the character of the expectant 
Monarch . He beheld all its subtleties; 
and all its weaknesses. He looked to the- 
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d«y, when he should be able to move its 
machinery as a puppet. 

Cecil was fully aware of this: he ne- 
ver slept upon Raleigh's motions; he knew 
almost every movement; and he suspect* 
ed much more than he kuew; and some* 
times imagined, what had not the slight* 
est foundation. It was his present con- 
viction that Ral«igh was employing Ralph 
Willoughby to carry on a secret corre^ 
spondenre with T-ady Arabella Stuart. 

This he had partly inferred from a 
late conversation wth Lord Cobham* 
The manner, in which this last Wily 
Nobleman was in the habit of talking; 
"his rambling, incoherent, contradictory, 
gossiping tongue* asserting and retract- 
ing; hinting, and denying, made it diff- 
icult for any one to come with clear ideas 
4)vlI of -the labyrinth of his words,. Ce 



/ 
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pitied the state ofrestraint, In which sht 
Was brought up; aod being attracted by 
a gentle pensive manner, and an intelli- 
gent style of conversation, he entered 
with interest into discussions with her, 
-which she seemed to wish to prolong. 

Had Ralph been vain, he would have 
been elated by the apparent favour she 
shewed to him. She complained of the 
miserable domestic feuds, to which she 
was a witness in the Shrewsbury family . 
Lady Shrewsbury's brother, Sir Charles 
Cavendish, and Lord Shrewsbury's bro- 
ther Edward Talbot, had married sisters; 
(coheirs of the Lord Ogle;) yet this com- 
plicated alliance did not add to the har- 
mony of Lord Shrewsbury with his bro- 
ther, and heir presumptive, Mr. Talbot, 
Their dissentions were tremendous. The 
Cavendishes were looking to a Peerage, 



through Arabella's influence, When James 
should ascend the throne . 

Ralph, won by )\er frankness, comrau- 
uicated to her much of the character of 
the Court, and its chief actors, with 
*vhich she was before unacquainted. She 
trembled at the thorns and precipices 
amid which she had lived ; and among 
which she was yet condemned stiH more 
to live. There was a light and happiness 
in Ralph's manner, which conveyed to 
her with the utmost distinctness and vi- 
vacity the portraits of those, of whom 
he had occasion to speak . 

She would have had his opinion of 
Cecil : but on this Ralph was reserved. 
He had the clearest view of Cecil's cha- 
racter himself; but a friendship recollect- 
ed with regret , and not yet abandoned, 
made him consider it a breach of iaith 

8 
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to open bis real 4ntnd on the subject. He 
was doubly cautious, because he knew 
that Cecil was not very well inclined to 
*the Lady Arabella ... 

The Capital again received Ralph in 
its dark airland annoyed him with its 
;4ark political intrigues. A gloom over- 
spread the Palace, and the Oiiy . Cour- 
tiers were harrying in ever/ quarter, 
with anxious and haggard looks; auspi- 
cious of each other; the disappointed 
-expectants alone betrayed new hopes; 
ond exhibited brightened countenances* 

They, whose hopes were the most li- 
vely were the party, who had been dis- 
appointed of a Peerage in the Queen's 
'last years, when they solicited it with 
- 'repeated urgeooy : such at least of them, 
• as* were mot in possession of those high 
officer ©if the State, which thfey bad a 
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natural care tamtam ; and of which < the 
demise of the Crown »ifjlft % deprive 
fhfem. 

: Ralph himself was among those whom' 
fleams of hope sometimes visited. He 
bad found the Queen relentless to his 
family: he admired her talents for 'So- 
vereignty; bat the bitterness ofindiTi* 
dual suffering dimmed his views df 
her isplendov; aod brought perpetuity 
before his reflection the unamiableness oC 
•her 'defects. 

Yet, though 'lie wastvAlingto foster 
itisiofcs df ifneriruptfcd htfpe , he always 
jcenwembe^ed the -feeble character of her 
; expeetant:sttccessor;He Wars "surprized at 
, Raleigh's ' confidence . Bis * deferent- e tb 
.tke tKperienee of Jthfs vigorous- minded 
^Buttafn«dQ>h f im^o«bt bis own dbtetvi- 
tions : but yet-be *o**ld not'utterly sar- 
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rentier thoughts which were perpetually 
returning fjpfon him .... 

He had been indeed a little behind a 
curtain, within which Raleigh bad not 
been admitted • He had drawn from Ce- 
cil's looks and tones, what Cecil would 
willingly have concealed; and had little 
suspicion that he had betrayed to him . 
Bat the searching power of genius pier- 
ces veils ; and makes light out of dark- 
ness. 

There was a calm certainty of future 

arrangements in all Cecil's speculation*, 

Vainly disguised , which made Ralph 

see, that He and the future Monarch of 

the English throne perfectly understood 

each other. If so , he said to Ijimself, 

.« Raleigh's fate is decided: Cecil will 

.Beyer <s bear such a brother near the 

.(brone »at Raleigh 1 »— > 
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Had Ralph in one moment of uoge- 
MtOMo pWMI i even given a hint of lb« 
defects he «w in Rnleigh, he had secur- 
ed the favour of Gucil; he bid obtained 
a place in his heart, which would have 
done every thing but place him on an 
equality iffith himself. He half saw this 
but Mich was hi* scorn of favour won by 
that which seemed to verge on perfidy, 
that he betrayed a warmth apparently 
uncalled for, wbenerer Cecil led to these 
topics 

Cecil deliberated long on these sym- 
ptoms in the manner of Ralph ■ He had 
nothing within him, which taught him 
the emotions of generous indignation. 
The suspicion was confirmed in biro, 
that he was privy to some political se- 
crets of Raleigh, too guilty to be be* 
trayed . 
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He had fad' fait intelligent* of his 

Isdg conversations with ttar Lad*/' Aw 
bolU : but; the subjects of those com er* 
sttions were the 1 fruits of "his imagina- 
tion, n6t of aci*at*dte knowlege • And of 
*h*t Wa? Cerifa imaginatidn cota'pr)** 
cftl ?N6t of** malt*rs'of domestic, Kfe: nof 
of- the pistons of potts i ot the beautiful 
fdrmsof the Ci'ention : not of the niee 
&«deff in tfie conflicting character* of 
tiertfl ews^ce!'— but ePintrrgtfes, and 
plots, and treasons ! of schemes for poMf- 
<*: df pWtfs Ws&ppiant : of the robe* of 
tMflce*; and the dayofl ***** !> — 
• k eodld nd* enter his thought?, thirt ft 
wtmxm of Lady Arabella's birth' couldf 
entertain any plans but of political' er- 
sltatton . She prayed hut for love 5 con- 
tent; arnd safety iShe envied 1 the pfcMant 
girl, who breathed tbe free air in thfc 
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tielils nnd wood*; the mistress of her own 
Actions) and her own heart,! — Ralph ntitt 
poetry to her: her fancy listened; and 
her souti glowed; till she w« almost spi- 
ritualized I 

fiat how. could Cecil comprehend 
this? When did be breathe the air of 
the country , but on atone- terraces,, and 
•lipped' funereal' ever green alleys ; and 
■trait formal gravel walks? Whatlreading 
did he enjoy' but a Secret State-paper? 
Aud tben for content I where did he tree 
taste it, bat in the exclusive possession 
of place-, power, sod emolument? 

Ralph mentioned to> hi u the character 
of Lady Arabella'* mind, arid disposition. 
Cecil smiled^ incredulously . Ralph per- 
sisted . Cecil (bought it was an attempt 
to mislead him; an<i grew more suspi- 
cious. Me caid to him one day: « You 
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have talents for business, Willoiighby!. 

I cannot conceive, how you can throw 
them away on the empty pursuits, on 
which/ you waste so much time ! When 
a person can find nothing better to do>, 
he may amuse himself by describing the 
charms and bea u ties of rural peace, and ex- 
ercise his ingenuity in praising the prim- 
rose, and the violet. But you have been 
iuiliated in the mysteries of public busi- 
ness^ou have shewn yourself fit for the 
management ofit.-this.isa strange return to 
childishness, that Icannot reconcile to the 
energy, and manliness of character, which 
] have always observed in you! — As to 
the great Lady , with whose instruction 
you have charged yourself,! know women 
too well to be deceived into the suppo- 
sition that they can be sincere in the 
love of privacy and solitude! It may 
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answer your purpose, Ralph, to talk so 
to her: — it may be a mode of winding 
yourself into her heart! It is, my friend, 
the secret way you take to arrive at a 
Palace I II, is the end only, that couse- 
crates the road I There' is nothing of 
pleasure in the path itself! — "Ralph 
reddened with anger; aiid then smother- 
ed it in a smile of involuntary contempt. 

« Ah I Rn'ph 1 » exclaimed Cecil with 
balf-suppixssed bitterness, mingled with 
triumph at a supposed discovery; ■< ah, 
Ralph 1 Nature, I see, will out. These 
poetical fancies then are but flowers to 
cover your ambition ! Will they cover 
the snake's head , however closely it 
rolls itself in the grass? » . 

Ralph was so utterly astonished by 
this harangue, that be lost -his usual 
presence of mind; and sat silent. This 
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fanhuky silence still added to Cecil's 

suspfcion5 . 

The Queen; grew worse. Her hour 
6am« ; and* Death released her from 
the tare* of a Grown gro*m too hehvy 
for her strength . All • flocked towards 
Scotland, to pay their adorations.to the 
rising Sun . The crowds, that attended 
the new Monarch/ to the English Ca- 
jpital , were Kke * moving population 
bf Nobles and Gently and Placemen • 
Qneen Elisabeth had been reiy spar- 
ing- even of the honour of Knighthood. 
James lavished' it , even* on the most 
obscure aspirants. 

- Ralph- WHtoufcnby could not So* far 
neglect his fortunes as to ©rait* at temp- 
ing this fcattdcade. The Kiog so n^ lit 
tout men of genius and literature; Me 
Hard just conferred the honour on &m 
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John Davm (i) , the celzh rated Poet] 

and Lawyer: he almost immediately 

afterwards called for Ralph. Willoqghbyjj 

sad Knighted him, almost before he; 

guessed wbwfr! the Sovereign was about, 

to do. 

Sir Ralph felt little gratification from 
this honour, which had been already 
laid on. so many obscure and imbecile 
heads. But he was flattered by the con* 
. venation, which James those to, hold 
with him . The Monarch knew his li- 
terary properties ; and praised his la-. 
]&nta and acquirement* • 

Sir ROph thought thit Cecil mighl 
have taken the pains to have introduced 



(1) Author of the celebrated me* 
taphjsical poem, Nosce Teip&nm, 
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him : bat Cecil was that morning absent 
from the Court . Indeed Cecil had much 
to do : for the new Monarch commit* 
ted the tfliole weight of public affairs 
to him , as Willoughby had predicted 
would be the case . 

The whole system was now changed* 
The King was as profuse in every thing, 
as the Queen had been sparing . Cecil, 
the Lord Chancellor Fgerton ; Sir Ro- 
bert Sydney $ S'r Edward Wotton , 
(elder brother of Sir Henry;) Sir Fran- 
cis- Knowlys ; Sir William Cavendish; 
Arundel of Wardour; and others, were 
raised to the Peerage. 
. Raleigh was omitted in this list; 
Raleigh, who had aspired to this boo our, 
in the late thrifty and severe reign , 
when some of the' others had not pre- 
sumed so high.. 
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Raleigh was indignant . He thought 
he percieved King James's countenance 
grow every day more clouded towards 
him . He consulted with Cobham, North* 
umberlani, and Grey of Wilton, who 
all thought that they perceived the 
tame . 

Raleigh now expressed to Sir Ralph 
Willoughby his suspicions of the new 
Lord Cecil . The other was impenetra- 
bly silent; but this silence did not lessen 
the fears, which had thus been taken 
up At length Raleigh asked Willough* 
by in direct terms his opinion of Ce- 
cil's friendship to him. Willoughby 
could no longer evade . He answered : 
<c Judging from public appearances only, 
;1 cannot suppose him to be your friend! >> 
Raleigh started; struck his forehead; 
and appeared in an agony • He exclaim- 



/ 
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4), as if unable to restrain* the secret 
movement of hi* heart : « for what have 
I destroyed my peace of mind ! To 
destroy my protestor : my defence ! to 
rid my oppressor of tie only obstacle to 
hie cruel despotism I D^wn, prou<L heart! 
afflict thyself! thou deservest it! >? — 

His face Was convulsed : he paused : 
and then a big tear or two rolled: down 
Iris hard, war-worn face; and) he waa 
calmer. Never before had Willoughby 
aeen the great soul o£ this magnanimous 
man subdued. 

Willoughby was overcome by this 
Unexpected sight . Expressions of angev 
and resentment would not have touched 
him. He told Raleigh to call up those 
gigantic talents, which belonged to bin** 
He aaid: « Stoop not to eiecuipataiites: 
rely net eo fa^oujr, sad managements 
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man's favour cannot be commanded i 
envy dud interest interrupt itt when most 
we want it, it always hiost'ffies us( *> — " 

« But » said ftaleigfc with a so ft eh ed 
sigh, and humility which' Willaughby 
had never before witnessed',* « can we 
do without favour and' management? I 
Would do without it, if l 1 could! Yoti 
know my proud heart . t fear you krtow 
k too well t » 

celt must not be crushed 1 Tt mu& 
fee passed and overlooked'! » cried WHfi- 
oughby . — Raleigh turned pale. 

« Crushed » repeated he « Crushed*. 
why, I have courted this ungrateful man! 
tsot attempted to crush him f » To crush 4 , 
is always wrong; and often impossible V*> 
answered Ralph: «but neither is courting 
tHt way to succeed!' « By Heaven * ex- 
claimed Radeigh, wyoahate* m>We spirit! 
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You burst with a new light upon me! «— 

And then he , paused : and trembled — 

« Alas, I fear it is too late! » — 

« But why defend on Cecil? « con- 
tinued Ralph; cc his talents are not 
equal to yours! » « I have depended 
on |iim too much, » said Raleigh with 
a groan ; cc his mind is as crooked , as 
his body. *> — 

c< Depend not on hira then! win by 
your sword! command by your genius! 
bend circumstanees to your will ! crouch 
not beneath them! leave courts and 
intrigues to themselves; and believe 
that all they can give is not worth 
a quarter of the debasing price that 
it costs! 

Raleigh shuddered, « Accursed, most 

accursed chains ! » cried he in an agony : 

«c Would that I was like thee, Willough- 
by ! » — 
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Ralph iv a* glad to term in ale this 
painlul conversation '. It increased a 
suspicion tie had long entertained, that 
Raleigh bud in some way put him- 
self imprudently at the mercy of Ce- 
cil. He was astonished} that with Ra- 
leigh's insight Soto human nature, he 
had not better calculated upon Cecil's 
character. 

Raleigh had not a very kind opinion 
of tbe human heart. It must have 
been among strong and obvious im- 
probabilities even iu the opinion of 
the most benevolent estimators of Itu- 
tmin morals , that Cecil could ever 
voluntarily admit Rnleigh into a near 
participation of power. Minor talents 
are always jealous, monopolising, in- 
triguing, covert, perfidious; and safe only 
voder the weapons of artifice. 
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Wiilbughby did not yet think his 
own fortune a* Court desperate. He 
gave occasional attendance there; and 
sometimes received smiles from the 
Monarch. The Earl of Southampton* 
who Had teen released* from the im« 
prisomnent to which he had been con* 
denned in: the late reign foe the share 
he had in Essex's Insurrection, remem,- 
beting the partiality entertained for 
him by- his late lamented friend, wns 
more especially, anxious* to bring him 
Under the KihgY favourable notice. 

Ceoil's- behaviour to him was ao 
tsrpricions , thai, he was . unwilling' to 
eotpoae himself to its uneertainttee* 
•Sometimes this Statesman^ now grow* 
ing greater, every, day, seemed ready 
even to solicit a return of Sir Ralph's 
familiarity- and confidence; hut then, 



•when he- hsd been seen ft day id lh# 
femipMiy of Southampton or Raleigh; 
ke grew cold, or insolent) andflcfee^ 
and taunting. Sir Ralph was not of ar 
temper to bear these provoking changes: 
Ht*rt turned fierceness for fierceness ;and 
taunt for brunt. Lord Cecil, surprized to 
fitid 1 the Other neither dazftled by hirf 
new splendor, nor dfautrted' By hrs nei* 

power , became alternately resentful , 

» 

And overawed*. 

1 A*t ome time he teeoin wended to the 

Moanrctr Va promote tttiV oMr iriewH 

trt mimllcr, He undid* bib own recant 

tftentfttwu- by- siy'hibttr, wKk-n he Kne^r 

to be best calculated to poison thi 

pusiFlirniiJious Sovereign's moTbicP mitrd 1 . 

Hf* s^tcr Gersen.la O-cTl 1 had : been, 

loot* married, to the s6n of a rich Cft^ 

Rn'ghr, whom* -she d'espis^di and hatt?d\ 
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fa endeavour was made to reconcile 
her tohrr husband, by a promise to raise 
kirn, bate as bis birth was, to the Peerage, 
now beeouie prostituted by one or two 
mercantile advancements of a similar 
sort . But Gersenda bad not forgot her 
old predilection,- and she was anxious 
ojife more to admit Sir Ralph Will- 
oughby to her favour. 

He turned with -horror from these 
flagitious advances. It was only from 
the belief, long since vanished, of an 
unsophisticated, aad honourable a (fee* 
tion, that he could ever find any charms 
in her. S»e came full smiling to the 
Court, decked in her pearls and dia- 
monds: she looked around her for 
admiration : she cast a triumphant glance 
on Sir Ralph Willoughby ! He started: 
m Where is it » he said to himself , 
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tt that T tottM ■ have seen her as I now 

see her? « The impression of the pic- 
ture at Stoke was before him : but 
he was not aware of the circumstance. 
His journey from Cornwall was a blank 
in his mind. 

With eyes and ears extraordinarily 
acute, he looked around hira ; and was 
astounded at the titter change, which 
had taken place in the whole fashion 
of the Court. Hitherto there had been 
a repulsive sort of ceremony: men could 
not break certain barriers: there were 
etiqnettes, which now and then snp- 
pressed merit ; and chilled pleasure : 
but how much oftner did they che<k 
presumption 5 and keep in awe vice! — 
The new Monarch's Court was a 
Court of licentiousness and anarchy: 
not because he was wanting in the 
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pawer; but because ;he thought that 
power omnipotent , and capable pf con- 
ferring greatness op insignificance; and 
•treogth on inanity . 

In the former reign, that pa*t x*f tfcf 
tfftinor gentry, wbofti tarrpgatwe and con* 
betted self-importance won Id have u*g* 
- <ed, if they had dared., to obtrude into 
fhijgher spheres, were kept io such check, 
that they seldom overleapt.or attempted 
to >everlea.p , the barrier. ,Ncyw and 
then, vast wealth, nided by .other ios- 
Miaate ej rcuw stances , din* overleap U: 
but it wn$ a phenomenon. The >9$* 
Monarch had no iacto* fthisstfbjiect; 
lie did not knew the old from the 
..new 'families. The monaeni that Wealth 
: vfo% Admitted ito (be thjeceitenion^ dome 
< of tffo < meanest jroje over *na*y of lie 
most illustrious Houses. 
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la t Commercial Country , -above fttl 
oUifd , the predominance of m.ere 
Wealth .most be kept jn cberlt. The 
n»nn qualities, by which it may always 
■be obtained,; .not to speak of the tur- 
pitude, by which it too generally is 
obtained; tender this necessary. 

Every thing now proceeded in ■ 
i rapid course of deterioration.. Fine 
dress, handsome persona, buffoonery: 
■plendor to the eye; coarseness to tbe 
understanding; and coarseness in the 
manners; trifling; diasolnte amusements; 
un calculated ex pence I — Cecil was con- 
tent to let the Court go its own way, 
if it but Rave Up to his command the 
reins of government. Lord .Eltesmere 
presided with unshaken mtegrity '»»d 
-wisdom over the Law ; and corrected 
its harshnesses by an enlightened spirit 
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of Equity-. Buckharrt , now become 
Earl of Dorset, had anxious and pe- 
rilous work to manage the Treasury . 

Raleigh*, neglected, discontented, and 
glad to find occasion of censure, indulg- 
ed in vehement harangues against a 
system of administration, which outrag- 
ed with such ignorant blindness those 
great principles of State and political 
economy , into which his presaging 
genius saw so clearly long before others]. 
He was glad to throw the blame on 
Cecil: but Cecil saw it w'th sufficient 
disapprobation; though not in the clear 
light, in which it was beheld by Ra- 
leigh . He had not the power to stop 
the influx of this tide of stupid waste- 
fulness. His fault was in his reckless 
ambition: in retaining that power, 
which he could, not conduct accord- 
ing to his own judgement. 



Raleigh, Northumberland, Cobham, 
Grey of Wilton, and others met fre- 
quently to complain of grievances, and 
give vent to their spleen. Sir Ralph 
Willoughby reasoned with Raleigh; and 
endeavoured to moderate his vehe- 
mence; and to exculpate lord Cecil 
from many of the faults, with which 
his shoulders were unjustly loaded. 
But Raleigh's threats of vengeance were 
not to be suppressed . 

Lord Cecil was now created Earl of 
Salisbury. This made Raleigh's rage 
boil afresh. tt Leave the little man to 
himself, my illustrious friend! « said 
Willoughby: cc it is only by contend* 
ing with him, that you will be foiled! 
Overlook him; pass him ; leave' him 
behind i go your own great way; and 
the game is jours! » — Raleigh sigH : 

9 
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ed; and trembled : be clasped Wil- 

loughby's hand : « if I bad had, » (he 
answered,) a such an adviser as you, a 
few, a very few years ago, I had not 
known this afflicting trial of my spi- 
rit! » — 

u The world is yet all before you ! » 
$ir Ralph went on in a tone of ge- 
nerous and noble consolation: « never 
yet was it in the power of one man 
to suppress the genius of another, but 
by that other's own fault! » 

« Ah, fault ! » replied Raleigh : « had 
I had but half your sublime simpli- 
city of heart and understanding, 1 had 
been saved ! » 

This conversation had passed between 
tbeoa, when by themselves. Before 
others, Raleigh, still kept up his dig* 
nity: and his appearance of an un- 
daunted mind! 
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The Earl of Salisbury had not yet 
entirely abandoned Willoughby. He 
kept a strict eye upon all hfs move- 
ments : he well knew every interview 
between* him and Raleigh: he even 
obtained communications of parts of 
their conversations. Part of the last 
very memorable advice given by him 
to Raleigh had been overheard, and 
repeated to this inquisitive and anxious 
Minister. 

Salisbury deliberated in what manner 
to treat the subject of this intelligence. 
He still thought Willoughby too va- 
luable * coadjutor to be lost! He thought 
the advice tended to urge Raleigh to the 
adventures of sea-voyages: and to this 
he had no objection • 

Not all his full possession of power . 
could quiet his dread of Raleigh's ascea* 
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dam talents . Nor did he less dread his 
undaunted spirit; and his scornful dis- 
regard of slight or common obstacles. 
Deeply versed himself in the obliquities 
of human nature, always suspicious, and 
believing that outward appearances were 
not for a moment to be relied upon; he 
had not such confidence in the conti- 
nuance of the Monarch's favour, as to be 
aure that be was yet $afe from Raleigh's 
direct talents • 

He saw with uneasiness, grief, and a 
Biixture of suppressed indignation and 
scorn, the Monarch's numerous weak- 
nesses, foibles and faults. These would put 
him at the mercy of Raleigh, if Raleigh 
Could once find a familiar approach to 
him . But even the King's best qualities, 
(for he had some endowments of mind) 
would increase the force of Raleigh's ta- 
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4ility to get a mastery over his spirit* 
He now conceived the design of using 
Willoughby as a counter-balance to Ra* 
leigh . He had sufficient penetration and 
judgement to appreciate the full strength 
and brilliance of Willoughby's endow- 
ments. He had also learned that to him 
Raleigh himself yielded an unaccountable 
deference . 

The interviews with Willoughby , 
•which he procured in pursuance of this 
scheme, were not at all satisfactory ♦ 
Willoughby had lost all relics of confi- 
dence in Salisbury : he suspected that it 
was the other's plan to entrap him into 
a breach of Raleigh's confidence . This 
failure confirmed the suspicions, and 
redoubled the hatred, of both. 

Willougliby was now more weary of 
the new Court, than he had been of the 
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•Id . Raleigh would hate made him a 
confidential member of all his discon- 
tented cabals : but they were irksome, 
and even disgusting to him . 
: He had lately received from abroad i 
scanty pit tanceofhis poor share of the mi* 
•eraUe wreck of his father Lord UfBng- 
ton'ff&rttroee. With this he resolved to 
retire to a cottage in the country; and 
bury himself in solitude for the remain- 
der of his life. Hie ohose his spot; and 
counnnnieated to no one its position . 
- It was a scattered hamlet of half a 
dbven : houses, about a mile from the 
tillage where was placed the parish 
H lurch. All the inhabitants were wood- 
«i«ti f except one: this last was a shepherd; 
Sir Ralph 'hired the whole cottage ; and 
expended a small sum in adding a few 
fftnvenieoeesto those wWch theimmbier 
ranks of life required . 
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The first week of escape from the 
torment of the passions and cares by 
which he had been lately assailed, wan 
Elisium to him . When the pare air of 
the country adds novelty to its refreshing 
powers; when the silence of all around 
sits with the charm of peace upon the 
bosom; when the beauty of every form 
of Nature, opposed to the vapid, fecti* 
tious, nauseating combinations of man ill 
congregated habitations, bursts upon the 
delighted senses; when the heart breathe* 
freely again, and the blood runs in kind* 
]y currents through the veins ; how the 
aoul exults at its liberation ! how the 
jnind glows at its recovered existence^ 
how joyfal is every thought, except 
that, wtiieh regrets the time that ha* 
^>een lost. 

A little garden surrounded hie small 
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dwelling. He began to till it with his 
own hands . Vegetation was in its flt*t 
burst : the young leaves shone in the 
dew of the most brilliant emerald: the 
first simple flowers of the Spring open* 
ed with exquisite perfumes upon the 
humble beds* 

. He said to himself: "at how moderate 
a: price 5 and how free from the coun- 
terbalances of \ko and temptation, is to 
be had all of real enjoyment that life 
fin give ! It is accursed ambition* that 
leads us astray : that sin, which must 
4iave been the inheritance of Adam's; 
Fall! Air; exercise j light labour; rcstf 
free thoughts; the scenery of this 
beautiful face of things; the change, of 
seasons; the auccession of day and night; 
the da>vn; the meridian; the. twilight ? 
ill, when anttabaaed by man'* passion* 
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Jmd cr lines, Confer unalloyed enjoyment! 
There are moments when I look back on 
the long line of my illustrious ancestors 
with satisfaction! But when I consider 
that to thirf descent I may attribute the 
impulse by which I have been carried 
into that career of perilous and sophi- 
sticated society, which has been my tor* 
ment and my ruin, how strongly ami 
disposed to wish that my birth had been 
obscure; and that my lot had fallen in 
the abodes of humble and contented 
competence f 

« If we believe that man is exalted fa 
proportion to the intellectual part of his 
enjoyment; why do we seek those haunts 
where it is most fettered and oppressed t 
Are Courts the places where Fancy ex* 
pands her wings; and visions of ideal 
pleasure visit us 7 Are crowded masse* 
of corrupt and irritated Man, where aU 
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the* fury of the greater, and aH the tur- 
pitude 4>( the petty passions , are in 
frightful conflict, arc these the spots, 
where the Mkid can elevate, or ievi- 
gorate her exertions? I have been 
contending with those, whose defects 
were their sore means of success; whose 
stupidity was their protection ; and 
whose baseness was their guide f What 
bavef gained? I have"4oat the time, that 
Would have led to esceHeaee in the 
3>ath, for which Nature fitted me. 1 
have been employed, at the cost of care, 
buffering, danger, in a line where I have 
'gained nothing : but have been loaded 
with insult, disgrace , and bitterness I 
cc It is past ! — the dream is vanished! 
But alas, it is not as if it had never 
been ! I feel too painfully that it has 
left its traces behind it 1 1 cannot efface 
from aiy memory a thousand galling 
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fools and words and observations 1 The 
glow of ttwrf which my imagtnatioa 
creates, it ctoaded by the obtrusive 
peseoee of- (lie sable figures which my 
experience has encountered 1 My phi- 
lanthropy is chifled; my heps is palsied.* 
! say to myself, "these pictures, how 
beautiful (hey ami but, alas, how ray 
heart sinks, at the reflection that they 
are not true! » — 

« Why does Pro*idei>cw confer npmd 
as a Being so full of inconsistencies I 
Why are our visions so beattfiful; why 
is our conduct so imperfect, so sea* 
anal, so base f Why do we delight to 
coittempletc the rural peasant so ia» 
nocent, so simple, so contented, and s» 
happy! and why are* we destined in 
find him so coarse, so lensoal, so stu- 
pid, and so hearties* ?„ 
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WUtotighby soon became semlbKr 
that solitude had its evils. A wound- 
ed mind cannot always be safely left 
to its ov»* reflections. The pain of in- 
tensity is sometimes more dangerous 
than the pain of interruption . He c6ul<? 
only find relief itt the variety of- hi* 
mental occnpattbnft. He commenced 
the outline of a long Heroic Poemf* 
he began a set of Moral Essays; and 
he formed (he plan , and made the 
first attempt of a Memoir of his Own 
Time . In the last hie resolved* to- draw 
sketches of character with a frank bnt 
candid hand; y+t so much to the life 
as to preclude their appearance before 
the public in his own days. He never 
lived to finish these Memfoirs. 

Sometimes be found hi$ intellectual 
tasks occupy too much of his time 



rtd* can; and' exercise under the open* 
sky, j which could alone obtain for him- 
a continuation f enjoyment in. Mr 
present dwelling,- became neglected,- or 
postponed ,■ 

Sooie uneasiness arose at' a suspicion* 
that his retreat had been traced - There 
was brought to him a most mysterious 
anonymous letter,, to which at first he 
could iu no part affix any distinct mean- 
ing, The writing w« 9$ *. disguised 
hand. Willoughby repeatedly examined 
it, because he thought the forms of some 
of the letters were familiar to hinr. 
.At last he recollected some Manuscript 
iu his possession, which it seemed to re- 
semble . It was a letter of the illustrious) 
bat unhappy, Sir Francis Bacon . 

This enlightened lawyer, and wonder' 
Jul gKoius, was a first cousin of the EatJt 
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In the light of the sky. He hasteoed to 
it* The opening was on the brow of a 
hill, which commanded a glimpse of the 
tine Ocean; and .on this clrffsj which 
overhung it, of a mighty Castle raising its 
massy towers in the dim air. 

He stopped i « O beautiful and majes- 
tic scenes of Nature t » he exclaimed-* 
" Ye. are. the only balm for the tumults 
of the,, heart I Vile intrigues! horrible 
conspiracies of man, that disfigure. you; 
and let loose the demons of Malice and 
Fury to lay waste the enchanting charms 
of this material globe ! Blow upon me, 
ye winds! exalt my ear, ye zephyrs, to 
listen to the harmony of the spheres! „— 
• ; He ran along the brow: descended the 
valley; and mounting another hill, be- 
;heM the blu^e sea more gloriously : and 
the white cliffs of rival France glittering 
dimly in the faint horizon . 
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He now vowed an eternal farewell to 

the world : and resolved most earnestly 
never again to quit the grandeur of na- 
ture in her Solitude for the restless and 
wicked abodes of Man I 

It was not tillNigbt closed round him, 
that he returned to bis cottage. He had 
brought a few books with him . He took 
up the Poems oi a Friend; and his eye 
was attracted by the following : 
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SONNET 

ON 

SOLITUDE 



$6 sit, and listen, while the lolling wind 
Sounds Its lugubrious tones along the sky; 

< To hear: each baitleoteol with mournful cry 
pire hack t)ie shrill lament, appals the mind, 

^Thich is not to snblimer thoughts assign'd : 
But he, who fancies he is lifted high, 
A prelude of celestial strains to try, 
Can joy in these soul-moving murmurs find ! 

A manual Being it does ill beseem 

To skim reflection; and to rive in crowds, 
Lest thoughts, like ghosts, should trouble and 

Tet are men wont this solitude to deem (affright! 
An evil, which the light of life enshrouds; 
And cow* day with sadness, and with night! 
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It is vain ! We may fly to the deepest 
solitudes: but oar Fate pannes asl — 
We are many of us born to misfortune 

end misery, for cause* inscrutable to our 
limited (acuities I for faults not our own! 
from destinies, which virtue cannot Over- 
come ! 

Willonghby passed a most agitated 
night I Frightful dreams succeeded each 
other, He waked: he strove to break 
their train; when he closed his cyff 
again, new horrors of gigantic form rose. 
in troops upon his fancy . He imagined; 
he was dragged to the scaffold ; fiends 
tied his hand, and held him to the block: 
the cruel axe fell.' his bead was severed 
from his body; it rolled in its gore, when 
the form of his Father burst upon the 
stage; and caught it in his mantle . He 
shrieked so load, that the peasant, who 



»tft 

waited on him, came into his room. The 
big drops stood upon his face . He trem- 
bled in every limb . He could no longer 
trust himself to sleep • 

He rose: He procured a candle: he took 
• book; and endeavoured to read . The 
stillness of Night was now oppressive to 
bis appalled heart. He endeavoured to 
soothe his mind by a resort to the Muse? 
and made the rash attempt to charm 
away his borror by describing it • 



fragment. 
To Light. 
h 

r ■ 

- It was a night i? 

Of Horror . The blest Moon 

Refused her influence boon: 

And birds and beasts stood motionless with fright* 

Black as a pall while Darkness hung 

Unmingled with a ray 

Of arrowy grey, (flung. 

A breath-exhausting weight on Nature's form aha 
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n. 

Thou thrice-blest Beam' 

"Whether in gold mi sham. 

Or -with the dawn of Mora, 

Or silTCrj from the Mood thj radiauc* Stream; 

Or from the Star, that vapours veil, 

Faint coruscations break 

The gloiMny flake; 

I bead tli' adoring knee, thy gifts of life to hail! 

He now found himself to much ex- 
hausted , that he could not continue 
this sort of mental occupation. 

He watched the dawu of light: and 
when the* morning came, found comfort 
in its protection , While iht dews wera 
yet heavy upon the ground , and en- 
veloped the new-sprung vegetation, he 
went forth to breathe the freshness , 
and wade through the retiring vapours. 
He took his way along the principal 
lane that led to the hamlet. At tut 
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distance of a quarter of a mile, the lane 
emerged upon t» down: the mists yet 
threw all around him into invisibility: the 
bell of the sheep was heard almost close to 
him, when not a glimpse of them was ft 
be seen : every sound travelled through 
this grey veil as if it was conveyed by 
It with greater distinctness. The inter- 
ftipted voices of the early villagers ; the 
tinkle of the harness of the team going 
to their work ; the first screak of the 
plough} the cheer of the woodmen in 
the salute of their first meeting ; the 
whirl of the village bucket at its ear- 
liest labour; — every rural sound, now 
came with a sort of musical clearness 
on Willoughby's ear. 

At length he heard the tread of a 
horse or rather two horses, moving with 
au activity unlike the sluggish p*fce of 
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the cattle of husbandmen • At first h* 
suppossed them to be sportsmen . The 
sounds rapidly approached : in an in- 
stant a voice saluted him . It was Sir 
Walter Raleigh ! « Sp, F ha?e found 
you out, Willoughby! » said he. « I 
am come for a day, or two, to partake 
of your solitude! I should have been 
"with you last night; but I lost my way! 
I spent three hours, till the dawn, under 
a lone shed, in the valley, on the other 
side of yonder hill L » ■ — 

Willoughby had never before beheld 
Raleigh with so much repugnance: He 
returned his salute so coldly , that he 
was airaid that Raleigh percieved it. 
He was sure that this deep, man did 
not come for nothing: that he had some 
secret object, not unimportant: He 
said with au affectation of gaiety ; 



* Really , Sir ! Walter , I thought that 
I had found a retreat, which even you 
could not penetrate ! » — « Well » an-^ 
iwered Raleigh; affecting good humour 
in return — a the reception roust be 
welcome, in proportion to the difficulty 
of the task! » — 

' « And where, » he continued^ « is 
this seductive spot of e^se and quiet 
and content? If it is not near, I must 
yet lay up my bones under the trunk 
of the stunted tree that we are approach* 
iog: for I assure you, I am very weary 
with my night's journey 1 » — 

ce The fogs are dispersing 9 » replied 
Willoughby; and you will soon see the 
smoke of the hantfet under the brow 
of yonder wood ! » — Raleigh's coun- 
tenance revived.- for he had looked 
pale and exhausted. 
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When they reached Willoughby's 

abode, his visitor, after a slight refresh- 
ment, surrendered himself to a profound ' 
sleep of several. hours. Meantime the 
mind of Willoughby was perplexed by 
conjectures . He was irritated, chagrined, 
and overcome with gloom at this in- 
trusion . It had followed a most feve- 
rish, and presageful night. He said to 
himself: « here is an end of my dream 
of rural obscurity and safety! I had 
better commit myself to the mercy of 
the tide; and let it cany me where 
it will! » 

Raleigh waked. It was an anxious 
day : the. conversation, was guarded on 
both sides. Raleigh's affected ease;, his 
prases, of the quiet around him; his 
equivocal commendations of Wjllough- 
by 'a taste . for solitude j his .dark and 

10 
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intricate and profoundly-laboured ar- 
guments, all betrayed that something 
was behind, different from that which 
was upon the surface. 

Lord Cobham had a brother, engaged* 
in the same politics with himself. 
Willoughby had always avoided him. 
Of this man Raleigh now talked with 
so much earnestness; and so many com- 
Biendatipnsj that the other suspected he 
had some purpose in this attempt to 
alter hia opinion of him . 

It was impossible for a man of vi- 
gorous ability to be long in Raleigh's 
eompany without being charmed; even 
against his will. His views were so 
grand ; his knowlege so* extensive and 
so ready; his decisions so acute and 
so 6rm ; his language so striking, and so 
original; and bis illustrations so happy, 

I 
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that be kept the attention chained; 

and while he gave every faculty, it$ 
•hare of employ, allowed the listener 
no leisure to recover from the repe-i 
tit'on of their effects. 

There were in the Court at this time 
certain mysterious movements , that 
kept Salisbury in the most painful 
anxiety • The Catholics were grievously 
disappointed at the System adopted by 
the new Monarch* His pusillanimity, 
which had separately given encoura- 
gement to every Faction, had raised 
the hopes of this powerful Body to a 
fearful height. The plot, which was 
to have exploded under the conduct 
of Guy Fawkes, was extensively spread ; 
■and many families in the country, of 
no mean quality, wer* supposed to b* 
connected with it* 
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tUleigh seemed anxious to dwell 
upon the working of these dangerous 
elements; and sometimes entered into 
details which Willoughby was little 
desirous to hear • In the evening, ex- 
hausted at last with the tale of a suc- 
cession of intrigues far beyond even 
what he had ever hitherto suspected, 
he said fretfully: « if I could before 
waver in my resolution of retirement, 
all I have now heard would irrevocably 
confirm me ! ,, — 

Raleigh perceived that he had gone 
too far. Bnt this was not the time to 
tedeem it. Rest was necessary for both ; 
and they retired to their beds. 

In the morning Raleigh took a<J- 
Varitage of *Willoughby a s want of an , 
horse; and- rode out by himself, under 
pretence of exploring the country : He 



was absent till twilight i and on his 
return pretended that he had again mis* 
taken his road. There was however so 
much self-complacence in his manner* 
that his host was sure something had 
occurred, which had given him satis- 
faction. There is a fever in minds ac- 
customed to action beyond the middle 
age, which cannot be allayed . Rest is 
death to them 5 they require violence 
of motion; or they stop. 

No two men of talent well-inclined 
to each other could have carried on 
conversations more uneasy and oblique 
than those, which now took place bet- 
ween the host and . his guest for the 
remainder of this, and the following 
day. Each would have penetrated into 
the other's purposes , if he could* 
Willoughby had not a clue to what 



Raleigh was about. In ih's solitary 
spot be saw do path for tbe intrigues 
of ambition . He believed that Raleigh's 
pastoral taste bad ceased with his 
youth! — 

Raleigh enquired with some custosi* 
ty about his neighbours. He seemed 
incredulous when the other assured 
bint, that he knew of none : and smiled, 
as if with a doubting contempt, when 
he added that such know lege would 
Wave been no recommendation to his 
choice . 

On all subjects of active life Will- 
otighby expressed hi* abhorrence in 
terms so resolute,' that the other, as 
often as he touched on the subject, 
was necessitated again to abandon it. 
• ' On the fourth day Raleigh: departed; 
Apparently as little himself satisfied aa 
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ne left his host . Wittougbby now gave 
himself up to the most anxious nius- 
ings. He lamented that h^ had ever 
been acquainted with Raleigh . All his 
resolutions for the plans of his future 
life, to which he had brought 'him- 
self peacefully and convincingly, aftelr 
many temporary doubts and scrup- 
les, were disturbed . To continue this 
retirement without enjoying the good 
of it, was quite folly .. If he could not 
be secure from intrusions of this sort, 
he failed in his first object . 
- Solitude is only good, when it can 
enable us to forget the world, and in 
passions. This perpetual irritation; this 
constant reopening of the wound, ajt 
the moment it is healed, is of all things 
the most provoking. 
TV bile he reflected upon ftalvigh's 
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undiminished ambit! od , he wondered 

that the vanity of the objects, for which 
he was sacrificing so much, never seem- 
ed to occur to him. He thought, as 
Gray afterwards thought: 

*< What is Grandeur; what is Power f 

« 

Heavier toil; superior pain.! 
What the bright reward we gain? 
The grateful memory of the good. » . 

Then how can Power bought at the 
expence of conscience recom pence the 
price? 

His musings on the propensities and 

9 * 

destinies of human nature were now 
both intense and painful. If he had 
wanted other proof that this state of 
existence is but a part of our Being, 
he would have derived it from the 
inequality of our endowments corporeal 
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and mental, and the inequality of the 
dispensation of good and evil with 
reference to the good or evil of our 
conduct. He might have his frailties: 
be was aware that dark thoughts and 
dark passions sometimes crossed hie 
brain, and his heart. But without con* 
ceit or arrogance he Could' not but be 
Conscious, that, taking tW .whole tenor 
of hiY'lifef even from, childhood, he 
bad been mainly directed by die most 
noble impulses, and. most -virtuous af-» 
fections : that his fault, as far the world 
was concerned, lay in dreams of im- 
possible goodness: that be had a poet's 
visions in all his hopes; and a poet's fancy 
in all his thoughts of others: that while 
Qtber&disguised the secret movements of 
their bosoms by false representations of 
virtue and refinement which they felt not, 
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he, lo\avoid ridicule, concealed the 
pure and sublime and generona emo* 
lions, which overflowed in hia heart. 

Id Addition to other argument* in 
ftvottrof the Solitude he had now 
embraced t • he had had sufficient ex- 
perience to be convinced, that all the 
pleasures of an. Human Being, endowed 
with die (higher order o£ talents, lie in 
speculation. It is the spiritual part of 
his nature klooe , which is capable of 
satisfactory enjoyment . It is the hope ; 
and the retrospect . The moment of 
possession is vanity. 

« The common air , the sua ; the 
skies: » those prospects of the material 
world, that delight our senses, in what 
is their prime joy but in the move* 
vrents of the mind which they set to 
play r io. th* ideal goodness, which we 
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t'ss6ciatt yjiik ffhkt w« *e* t in the 
imaginary creation, which we add to 
what we behold and feel? 

It is the poet then, Who does the 
tnost for himself 9 and the' taost for 
others. « ShSnll I » said Wi Hough by, 
cc desert the office of a Poet, if the 
gifts of my birth have enabled me to 
ful6H it? Visions cross me day and 
night! beautiful and, sublime images 
flit across my brain I Can 1 forgive 
myself for letting them pass for ever 
unpursued?. <htey reproach met they 
beckon to me! they cry, « will you 
not hear our songs? will you not no? 

lice our forms"? will you* prefer the 
coarse conversation of mere mortal tur- 
pitude ? » -r They promise to light mfe 
to a temple , where Humanity shall 
put on a ray of glory J where my sight, 
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cleared of its dim obstructions, shall 
behold the elevated heart in the bea- 
titude of celestial movement*! where its 
momentary hues of brightness, its tran- 
sient anticipations of immortality, shall 
be viewed as in a glass! 

cc h is an habitual emancipation from 
worldly desires, which alone can purify 
us for the heights of this employment: 
Rapid as the change in the shapes and 
colours of the clouds; quick as the 
passage of lightning through the re* 
closing darkness of night, are those nice 
shades of moral distinction, or spiritual 
shapes, with which the attention of the 
true poet is occupied. They elude 
•the groveling heart, and the thought 
that is weighed down by too much 
earthly dross, 

« Raleigh hw clogged himself with 
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mortal passions, and desires : and he no 

longer has the power to be a Poet. 
He is a man of business: a man of 
business cannot be a Poet ! » 

He wearied himself with these in- 
terna) discussions. They sometimes fill 
the mind with interest and pleasure: 
but they often oppress it* There is 
— « a tiedium of overlaboured thought, » 
which is followed by long hours of 
languor and debility. There were :oo 
many minutes even in this state of 
calm, in which he almost felt tired 
of existence. Experience had given 
him but a comfortless view of our 
sojourn on thi$ globe . 'Of all the causes 
of despondence to which we are exposed 
here, scarcely any, if any, are so painful, 
as a loss of confidence in the virtue 
of mankind. Doubt, anxiety, watchful* 
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iiess follow even the eh arms of ideal 
visions, and fancied excellences are di- 
minished! and unless 1 wfe can btleive 
the virtue, which our imagination pre* 
aents to us, possible, our interest in 
it is greatly chilled- 

He had drawn the outline of his 
Poem before Raleigh's visit . He would 
how have resumed it: bUt his spirits 
flagged; and he was almost inclined 
to commit it to the flames. 

The name of this poem was \ AU 
theadora. A nation, being sunk hy a 
bad choice of a Sovereign into cor- 
ruption, vice, and pusillanimity, at a 

t r 

period coeval with that of the early 
Britons, the wise men on consultation 
refer to the Grades, who foretell that 
*re long a Female shall be born, wh& 
After' a childhood of privacy, shall 
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grow up with all * imaginable charms 
of mind, heart, and person: and shallj 
if properly applied to, be ready to win 
and ascend the throne; restore the na* 
tional manners, and character; and place 
the realm on the pinnacle of glory . 

The wboid noble youth of the 
country, burning with ambition to ob* 
tain her fa Tour, are stimulated by their 
admiration and love to the noblest 
achievements of prowess and genero* 
sity. The vicious Tyrant, whom she 
has dethroned, is executed amid the 
acorn, and insults, of a people acoisibli 
of thbir late degradation , and glorying 
in their new Sovereign. 
. The plan of it had this advantage 
over Spenser's Poem, that its AJlegOr 

lies were only occasional, WilTbughby 
bad always studied yith iatepse admit 
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ration Sa'ckvflle's Induction and Le- 
gend of the Duke of Buckingham; *n& 
caught more of his sombre manner, 
than of the easier and more diffused 
brilliance of the Fairy Queen • The 
colours of his own life broke out 
very visibly in many of the Fragments 
of the poem, which he had yet written. 
As Dissimulation, and low Cunning, 
and crooked paths of policy, were most 
abhorrent to the soul of the author, 
ao the expression of these disgusts most 
constantly broke out in the characters 
he had hitherto drawn . 

He laboured the character of Al* 
theadora with the most brilliant co- 
lours. She was constantly opposed to 
the portrait of her predecessor, who 
Was delineated as a pusillanimous monst" 
«r, subtle, cruel, * dissolute hypocrite, 
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desirous of guiding all by his own will, 
and caprice: yet at the mercy of a 
dissembling, bad Minister, more able, 
more wicked, more cruel than himself I 

The prose materials for this poen% 
had already filled a large MS. but 
they were not digested into any order: 
and they were strangely mixed with 
matter, which had arisen from othei; 
inquiries , and was intended for the 
subject of other productions. In truth 
every thing was confounded, just in 
the disjointed state , in which it had 
risen in the writer's mind . Many of 
the hints for the memoirs of his Own 
Time were inserted in this common? 
place Book. A few of the remarks On 
his cotemporaries were unquestionably 
*ery severe! 

Willoughby had one of the kin* 
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dest hearts: but his speculations on 
Ibankind Were very bitterl It was, I think, 
said of the gay Earl of Dorset of 
Charles the Second's day*, by Pope, 
that he was 

The best good mmn with the worst-matured Mute. 

Bat Lord Dorset was a Satirist. 
Willougbby did not deal in Satirical 
composition . He deemed Satire a l&wer 
species ef poetry, unbecoming a mind 
of ardent fancy . Tt was to reverse the 
prime trails, on which the excellence 
of poetry ought to depend. 
* In the course of a week his calm had 
in some degree returned . He took hii 
long daily rambles: he became acqua- 
inted 

With every allty green, and bosky bourn: 

mnd as the nearer scenes became fami- 
liar, he roved farther ; and found hif 
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streogtli, and power of exercise, increMt 
with His curiosity . 

He had got beyond the limits of th«i 
farthest stroll he had hitherto taken, 
when he reached, one morning, a hill 
that opened a Dew view of a rich 
and extensive country upon him. Down 
in the valley at the distance of two of 
three miles; be observed a considerable 
mansion embosomed in trees, that from 
its beautiful situation attracted his pe- 
culiar notice. He had not long kept his 
eyes upon it, when with his glass he 
imagined that he saw the figures of 
persons on horseback issuing from it. 
An open plain lay on the bed of the 
valley, more than a mile on the 
hither side of the mansion. In i- little 
while he discerned these persons ad- 
vancing at a gallop cross the plain. " 
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He remained upon the spot: the sad 
was warm; yet the air was refreshing. 
He soon heard the steps of horses 
ascending the hill. As they came nearer, 
he percieved them to be two ladies 
with their attendants. They reached 
the spot, where he was seated . The 
foremost lady stopped her horse; and 
threw back her veil, « Sir Ralph Wil- 
loughby ! » she cried : « oh, Sir Ralph 
Willoughby ! — how came you here?» 
It was Lady Arabella Stuart! Her 
courteous and winning address ; her 
gentle smiles; her soft voice, delighted 
Willoughby. He returned her saluta- 
tion with respectful ardor of civility. 
They conversed for a quarter of an 
hour. She made him promise to visit 
her the next day at the mansion in 
Hie Valley, where she had been re* 
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sident for more than a month with * 

Branch of the Cavendish family. 

Willoughby, while returning home 

with slow and thoughtful footsteps , 

ruminated anxiously on this occurrence . 

He was impatient for the hour, that 

would again bring him into Arabella's 

company , 

The hour came • He rose early; took 

his walk in the freshness of the morn~ 

ing; and reached the house in time 

to find Lady Arabella alone in the 

garden, before the rest of the family 

had quitted their chambers . The first 

enquiry she made was, « if he had 

seen Sir Walter Raleigh? » He told 

her; tbat he had lately received a visit 

from him. « I have seen him also! » 

she answered: « but he did not tell 

me , whence he came ! » There was 
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something mysterious in this; and 
one of the purposes of Raleigh's visit 
lo him was now apparent* 

Lady Arhbell* lold him, that this 
interview w*th the great man had sur- 
prized her. It was a visit of ceremony; 
the conversations were general; but yet 
she thouglit she perceived an inclina- 
tion to political topics, to which she 
gave no encouragement • She said, she 
had no desire to enter into State or 
Court cabals : she desired only tran- 
quillity* and a private life. Bnt Ra- 
leigh smiled sometimes at some of her 
expressions; and she was afraid, that 
he had more than once misunderstood 
her . cc This extraordinary Man, » con- 
tinued sbe, cc always keeps me in a sort 
p(. awe: I cannot be at my ease with 
kim : I sJw*ys suspect, that cc wort? in 
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is meant than meets the ear. It is 

* 

quite different with you, Sir Ralph . 
I always am sure of what you intentt 
to express. I can follow your opi- 
nions; and comprehend your reasons. 
You have the art of convincing me: 
and 1 pmt from you, not only pleased 
with your frankness; but better satis* 
tied with myself ! » — 

Willoughby could not but be af- 
fected by this compliment, uttered with 
a winning simplicity and condescension . 
Nor did he think it on the present 
occasion ill-placed . He suspected, that 
she had good reason for her incom- 
prehensibility with regard to Raleigh . 
He was at least equally impressed 
with the fear that something dark Was 
brooding behind the curtain of this 
celebrated Politician's mind • He deeply 
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regretted any attempt to involve this 
innocent, gui Ideas, and peaceful Princess 
id the detestable intrigues and restless 
dangers, of State-affairs . It .had always 
appeared to his sentiments a defect in 
Raleigh's moral character* not slight, 
that, when he had objects warmly in 
view, he had too little consideration 
for the fate of- those , whom he in* 
volved in his schemes. 
% On the present occasion it behoved 
him, however forcibly suspicions flashed 
upon his mind, to be circumspect and 
considerate before be uttered them . The 
charge was grave: he yet had a friendship 
for Raleigh, and a preponderant admi- 
ration of him, which would not allow 
him to utter such a conjecture in 
Jiaste. 
v ?t occurred,, to him to endeavour t* \ 






Ml 

caution Lady Arabella without com- 
mitting Raleigh . He told her, that men 
like Raleigh, who had led a life of 
perpetual motion, liked to know every* 
body, and to be every where: that 
when they had long been engaged in the 
secrets of . politics , they contracted 
habits of mystery, lfrhieh thty exhibit* 
ed on M occasions; sometimes with* 
out meaning; and often without being 7 
aware of it. « Btit » he added, « this 
mysterious manner is sometimes not 
on that srccount less dangerous to those, 
to whom it is practised. There are 
high situations, where the only safety 
eonaists in keeping 'eqtirely aloof from 
those engaged in public .life. Inter- 
views are always liable to miscoritruc* 
tioris. Walls can bear: — ah, and 
speafc! — and jnvefct tto! ~ Xi»e*iatt 



\ 



*4* 

pit* , end most innocent wands are 
capable of two meaning! f If Sir Walter 
Raleigh'*- habitual ' naooer h enigma- 
tical, how much fa the danger aggea* 
*ated m such a case!»< — 
< Lady Arabella answered; « yon coa- 
inn the dread, which lied seised me f 
1 sat on thorne during all Raleigh'* 
*isit« Pure a* I was from the u»o*t 
remote thought of any political tatrigue r 
I knew* that I was liable *o the sus- 
picions of the very servants of the 
house. Sir Walter Raleigh is a man 
of so very singular a countenance; his 
whole person is so striking; aod hk 
•ame is so much the subject- of every 
one's tongue, that I could not doubt 
that hie visit' Would * form matter of 
toavenbtieu fee all the household But 
what could I-d#?'I could not affront 
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him. He ottered not * word, to which 
1 coald object! »~ 

cc I admit , » replied Willoughby , 
« that the difficulties were exactly such 
*s you describe ! I think therefore, if 
1 may presume to blame him, that 
ffty great friend's "visit was injudicious. 
I am not certain. Lady Arabella, that 
even so huroble a person as I am, may 
not do you mischief by this inter- 
view ! x> ,— . « Oh, you will not desert 
me, Sir Ralph! » she cried eagerly; 
<* you have a defence' in. your opea 
countenance! in the noble manner, in 
which all the world says f , that} you 
have declined, the paths of ambition I » 
Willoughby sighed. « Excellent Priiw 
eess! » he answered *■— ( w forgive me 
for this presumptions expression!)*- 
your goodness thinks" too highly of 
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mankind | I have indeed most sincerely 
declined die odious paths of ambitioo? 
but there are loo many , who will not 
believe me ! Iudging by their own in- 
corrigiMy-sophfsticated heart* , they 
caattot suppose it possible Chat another 
should be actuated by simple and vir- 
tuous inclinations! They believe that 
my retreat is only some scheme of *dia-* 
guise; some plan for the purpose of 
carrying on secret ineneuvres. Unfortu- 
nately Raleigh's* 'visit to me, as well ar 
to you, will confirm this suspicion ; 
And it is on '.this account that my fear* 
anticipate some imprudence even front 
our present conversation . » — « Oh 
that I had not been born to this pro- 
voking and vain station I » exclaimed' 
Lady Arabella. « Cap I not have a 
kind adviser t is therb danger jn the 
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*6st virtuous conversations? Is the very 
consultation how la Avoid ofience^an 
offence iUtelf? »> 

- What could Willougbby say ? He 
|ell the extreme hardship of her tin 
iuation ; and almost forgot his own ia 
sympathy for heft.'; {t^t delusion at 
the present moment wpuld probably 
be eventual cruelty . It became ne- 
cessary that she should be fully sen- 
sible in how critical and painful a 
condition s^e was pitted* Raleigh 
might visit her again': some of Ra- 
leigh's most known and active adherents 
might visit her .- He had, tor Raleigh's 
sake, treated the former visit as import- 
ing nothing : he did not believe so ! — He 
even -doubted* if Raleigh did not sup* 
pose that , he had succeeded in . his 
object ; but from Lady Arabella's con* 
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not without great difficulty exclude, 

or weaken f this comfortless impression . 
Lady Arabella deserved to be happy: 
bpt all het virtues increased her dan- 
gers, and her chances of ill success, 
and misfortune in the world • It is true, 
that the road to final happiness may 
be through the de61*8 of Misery: but 
jrhat perils lurk in the way? Who is 
sure that he will have fortitude, or 
firmness, to withstand the temptations 
to wrong created by threats , pain, 
jprivatiop, calumny, . persecution? Who 
is jure .that he Will be patient under 
JDsultj forbearing and cheerful under 
want; and kind, tender, and forgiv 
log under oppression and ingratitude? 
. I)e would have given her with the 
purest sincerity advice how to conduct 
herself with the most prudence* if his. 
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iogqnuhy could have furnished hijft 

jvith the clearest mode: but he wa# 
bewildered by the opinions, which were 
conflicting iii his mind. Perhaps, ha4 
Lady ^ipbella been; entire roistrea? of 
her own actions, he w?ul4 haveseea 
a simple plan , which, though it coul4 
fiot have secured her inoffensive passage 
through life, yet would at leapt ha v? 
had the satisfaction and glory of uoiiatr 
peachable rectitude ! But she ; was $of 
the mistress of her own , action*.. She 
tad not only the judgements £ndpa$-< 
sions of the Shrewburys and t C$veQ<? 
dishes to de^al \yjtfb ^ but she had hei 
own heart to regulate with regard /ft 
the approaches of the, Seynaojors . This 
last alone was likely to fornix squitf 
of suspicion not to be allayed . f 

. WUopghby wps no*, aware, J-adx 
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Arabell* conW still - leas sappote, that 
another suspicion had already enter* 
eft (be heads of Salisbnry and his 
fltvan:; and that' they believed that 
fafflooghby himself was th ad enough 
to aspire* to the hand of this Plrine- 
ear'. They well Knew his retreat ; 
and they were equally acquainted 
%lth Raleigh V *Mt to both/ Even 
the Seyrtiours heard of the 1 place of 
WfUoufehb/* retirement; atid greW 
Jealous. Thtogh'despeifate in fortune, 
he was of four-(old.oMer nobility than 
the Seymours: and in intellect and 
tequirement* still more ' their super- 
Irirf — 

: Salisbury well knew the advantage 
*f all this y -though he affected to des- 
pise it? and in trtiih, it most be ton* 
fesed, that,- tf WiHcu^by^.d been 



inclined, a little Assiduity and a little 
management might ha^e enabled him 
to detach the Lady's inclinations front 
&e present favourite • 
' Willorighby was more anxious to 
end the visit for her Jsake, than for 
his own . He Was too familiar with 
the present state of*Court espionage, 
Ji&t to hare a dread of the evils of 
prolonged interviews of this kind. He 
.rose to take his leave. Lady Arabella 
gave htm her hand j * n< * &* kissed it .' 
She dropped a tear , whea he quit* 
ed her ? and Intreated him to pay her 
another visit. 

When he reached home /he found 
en his table a long letter fitom RaA 
leigh , Who had returned to the Court, 
It gave a lull description to him of 
ivtoa* was going on; and was wriMsV 
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in the strongest vigour of bursting in- 
dignation. All the< bitterness of his 
acute talents was applied to the de- 
velopment of most of the characters 
now. in possession of Power. There 

was no need to write their names over 

» .»••■•' 

them ; the features were sufficiently 
prominent to mark them out. But 
Raleigh added a ahtrt allegory; o$ 
Fiction, which was so obscure, that 
$ir Ralph in vain attempted to make 
out its import . He wrote down in 
his Common-place book the names 
and enigmatical words; and put against 
them gnesses of explanation to assist 
him in deciphering the secret. He 
would not have taken so much pains, 
but that he suspected there was some 
allusion to Lady Arabella; and he felt 
feyfQfiteretted about her, that he would 
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hare spared no labour, by which he 
plight get at intelligence to guard her 
against the snares he suspected were 
preparing for her. He knew too wett 
she was no match for Raleigh in taJenU, 
experience, or temper . 

A fortnight passed in these anxieties . 
He mused^ and read; and. raroblgdijl 
the fields and woods. Lady Arabelfo 
wrote to *him, that s^e h*4 hfd.yeiy 
angry letters from the Court; ai^d tha^ 
the Cavendishes, with whom shewiy 
living, had altered their whole conduct 
to her; and had become excessively 
harsh; and when she complained, hinte^ 
that they were acting under orders, 
which they dared not disobey. Shp 
intreated him to come to her; but 
said, that he must do it secretly. 

This necessity of secrecy made hip 
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*oly calling themtcjy erf by that aaeatf 

nam©! warning and imploring bin to 
weigh wfch the attntet prudence every 
step best oak ;X£ auferjnp gederous ehal* 
ittiop of mdigaaai courage to lead him 
into Oselea* appearances of any privity 
with those implicated in the present 
chftfges; and to hint that his ruin was 
meditated % if the slightest opportunity 
waa; given. 

All this intelligence agreed minutely 
with his own anspicions. He had already 
aeenthe danger, that tnigh* hereafter 
arise from his accidental interviews with 
Lady Arabella; and from the moment he 
first encountered Raleigh , when be ca- 
me to visit him in his retreat , he anti- 
cipated (jloora and evil from. it. 

His prudence for once prevailed ; and 
jtev went not *t present to the Tower. 



He yielded to Lady Arabella's intreaties; 
and paid her ooe visit. She was in a per* 
/ect maze; she wept incessantly ; and 
her senses seemed a little flighty. No- 
thing could be more evident to Willou* 
gbby's acute Understanding , than that 
nothing had passed betweeo Raleigh and 
Her , of the treasonable, scheme of which 
he was accused. But she lamented in 
bitter words, that with whatever eat We 
.freedom from .all political iotrigue and 
#11 desire of public life she acted , her 
name was always involved in some ^pa* 
rjloas matter ; that it was bandied about > 

to serve the ambition and plots of 
others: and that she suffered aU the 
evils of ambitions , without its good4 
and all the privations of solitude, with** 
out its tranquillity. <"' 

What comfort had VYillpughby tcr 
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five kerf He felt too strongly , Ait 
these remarks were well founded. Mo 
light penetrated his own bosom : it 
was all unbroken despondence! A State* 
ayatem had been adopted , which acu- 
tely left< the possibility of escape to 
then*, whom the directors of Power 
Wet* desirous to sacrifice . The horrid 
tho%|ht cro ssed him 9 that it was iotea* 
de4 to sacrifice the list of Lady Art- 
beftf ; He guessed not why. If it waft 
tk* iMentioo to sacrifice Raleigh 9 hs 
lees wondered at it. 

« four spirit is fled , Sir Ralph Wil* 
leetghby *• cried Lady Arabella ? « your 
resources (ail, when I had expected to 
bnve found a sure anchor in your ad- 
wcel •■ Alt that WiUoughby could an- 
swer was,* « Deserve well, Lady Ara- 
bella! Keep your conscience ; and your 
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notions clear, as you ha ve hitherto done! 
The rest is in the hands of Providence! * 

He returned to hir solitary cottage; 
It is perhaps only in the deepest grief 
that toKtude is danger***. Profound 
anxiety , aid' i kind of feverish Dei* 
£oudente, preyed upon hit mind. HiAetf-. 
l* all had gone wrong with hint tbtoujfc 
Ufa. He entered into a] severe *9f-exai* 
minatioo. He could not charge Mtnsclf 
viith any great faults; nor with any 
"very obvious errors* He had endeavou- 
red to act uprightly , honourably \ and 
generously. He had always on his con- 
science , and in his hearty the femenVi 
brance of the most perfect and tb* most 
couiprehensiv* of all moral duties ; the , 
rule of Doing, as he would! be dtinehyU 

His sagacity forced upon him that t 
of which tha conviction' iunk bis boson^ 



Alto the most oppressive melancholy, 
that the moit virtuous pact of his can 
duct had been most in the way of his 
•ucceaa in the world. It is to say one 
thing, when you mean another; to ap 
fear moat pleased 9 vh*u. you are moat 
appy: to apeak but kindly, when you 
potato commit the greatest in jury; to ap- 
pear to pay (Jefereoce to the opinions of 
pthers, yet secretly to defeat them all. you 
can; to betray and tafce advantage of the 
jknowlegeyon thus derive; on. all occasions 
to wear a maskjon no occasion to postpone 
self-interest to any other object! 
. These are frightful assertions; tyu \ 
alas, »bey are frightful truths! If they 
a^em to impeach the ways of Provi- 
dence , it must t»e recollected ,. that the 
W»y». of Providence are ntyeteriom and 
Ridden to Man's finite capacity! 



With these convictions hanging with 
the weight of death upon his energies^ 
he made every effort to summon up 
his magnanimity. He still persevered 
in his literary occupations. Bat his 
fianry of coarse tobk a still more sombre 
cast. He attempted to raise himself 
above all sublunary anxieties, and af-' 
factions. This gave an extraordinary 
sublimity to some of his Fragments:' 
but ft also gave them sometimes a 1 
great obscurity. They * became too 
much detached from human interests; 
and travelled among the clouds* with ' 
too spiritual and evanescent an am- 
bition. 

Cobham wrote him a letter, break- 
ing out into all the waitings of an ab- > 
ject heart; mixed up with passages 1 
of cuouiDg and subtlety, which addeoV 



to his pain ' is reading it. Cobh'am 
had mistaken his point : it was it* 
tended to convince Willoughby of b* 
entire innocence : it had the effect ol 
soaking hiru ^suspect, that there realty 
bad been some tampering somewhere. 
The young Lord Grey of Wiltoa 
the wrote him a letter, which nude 
a very different impression en his feel- 
ings. This unfortunate, youth recurred 
to the conversations with him in 
Which wood Forest; He lamented that 
he had not been practicaHy a better 
coovert to WifJou^hby's opinions : that 
ha had opt withdrawn himself from 
the world j and relied upon the pie* 
aures of nature;, and the tranquillity 
of a private life • His youth ; worn 
excellent trails in his character; ani 
the annuity and lustre of the family 



~whicb ijori Grey represented, made* 
Willoughby deeply sympathise with 

s his present ill fortune . ' f 

w • Reflection could, alas, give little 
satisfaction to him on this painful 
subject. All was dark and perplexed 
in bis conjectures • He had no doubt 
ths^ the charges were false in the 
extent to which public report carried 
them: but his private suspicions that 
Raleigh had been carrying, on something 
of which advantage could be taken, were 
-very harassing to him . He was sure that 
no power, which Salisbury could acquire 

~orver him, would be lost; and there 
was a hollow iniquity in the Tiroes,' 
which rendered all uncertain ; and a 
trust even in innocence, but a frail 
enchor • • • • < "■ 

The aasioiis period, thai 
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ad till the Trial of thew Mensed Po- 
lilidans , preyed upon Willoughby's 
mind ; wore his health ; and interrupted 
•11 the occupations that could enliven 
or soothe solitude. 

The time of Trial at length came: 
every cultivated English reader is fa* 
miliar with that Trial , Raleigh too 
inconsiderately summoned WiUoughby 
as a witness, to prove certain alibis. 
In his eagerness for self-liberation, he 
pressed certain questions, which appear- 
ed to WiUoughby entirely superfluous?' 
while they seemed ' to raise an infer- 
ence that he was in the confidence 
of the other to an extent that was 
utterly untrue. 

. Willougjbjby caught the eye of Sa. 
lisbury; and saw bow deeply this: 
struck him. Salisbury nol? *eemtd 
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inclined to press hard questions upon 
Willoughby: Raleigh fired: he saw 
the imprudence he had committed; 
and endeavoured to redeem it by another 
yet more inconsiderate . He seemed to 
be leading to an examination of the 
history of Willoughby's life , by way 
of proving that he had been of an 
opposite Faction; and therefore that 
if he had had any treasonable schemes 
in agitation, Willoughby conld never 
have been chosen as his confidante! 
He alluded to Essex: he put a ques- 
tion , that seemed to touch on the 
circumstances of his death ! Salisbury 
turned so pale, and trembled so, that 
his emotion was visible to many spec- 
tators. 

When Willbughby's examination 
ceased, there was a. bnzz through the 

is 
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Court. Tho audience were iocfioed 
|o • receive him with a shoot of ap- 
plause, if they had dared* A murroar 
faa through the Conrt : « what a gal* 
lant apirit! what a noble form! what 
talent* and expression! how conside- 
rate! how firm, and undaunted! how 
worthy of his friend Raleigh's best 
genius! but how much gentler, and 
kinder, and mellower, in his looks and 
his thoughts! » 

The murmur passed the walls of 
the Court . As he came into the open 
air , ibe crowd shouted : « Long live 
Wiltoughby ! long live the generous 
Willonghby! » — 

- Alas, these applauses cheered not 
Willoughby's heart! they sunk upon 
k , as the prelude of death ! He knew 
haw much they would prejudice him 



hi the minds not merely of the Ju- 
dicial Tribunal , bat of those , who 
held the helm of State! Salisbury, he 
was sure , had now at least , if not 
before, become bis irreconcilable foe ! 
It was obvious that not only this Mi- 
nister, but all his colleagues present, 
were convinced that he was a full ac- 
complice in all Raleigh's schemes, 
whatever they were . 

At length the Trial closed . Raleigh, 
and his companions, were found guilty; 
Who has not heard , what was the 
impression, woich this trial nvade oa 
the public opinion ? « Raleigh » it is 
said by historians, « went into Court 
the most hated man m England! 1 He 
came out of it the most appf&udfed 
and glorious-! -^ His mighty spirit; his 
powerful talents:; his self-possession^ 
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the constant ingenuity tnd readiness of 
his -answers; contrasted with the un- 
just and brutal mode , in which the 
prosecutors and the Court conducted 
themselves* all contributed to produce 
this effect 1 

Willoughhy returned to his cottage, 
to meditate on what had passed . — 
"What was meditation on this subject 
but madness ? \Ve may flatter oursel- 
ves, as we will: but the incumbency 
pf immediate danger sheds a bitter into 
the cup even of the most innocent 
and exquisite enjoyments ! When the 
j>re4th of Heaven blew upon him in 
all its freshness; when the Sun smiled; 
and. the flowers emitted their fragrance; 
he said, « how long shall I possess 
these blessings 1 Raleigh is debarred of 
them: Cobham, and young Grey are 



a6g 
debarred of them! * I have not been 
of their factions : but, alas, innocence 
will not protect me ! >* — 

When he resorted to those crea- 
tions, in which a sublime and pathe- 
tic fancy finds vent' for its aerial tra- 
vels, the sting of earthly injustice; the 
recollection of the merciless fang of 
corrupt power, came across him; broke 
the spell of enchantment ; and placed 
prisons and scaffolds in its room ! 

He visited Raleigh in the Tower, 
He found him calm ; occupied with 
mighty plans of study; and more 
illustrious in his misfortunes than in 
his prosperity! Perhaps the fault of 
Raleigh's mind was excess of daring 
ambition. The pressure of disappoint- 
ment, the cloud of sorrow, corrected 
its too ardent blaze ! Willoughby felt 
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hi* soul comforted and elated by tlrii 
tight* 

J great Man struggling with the storms of File 

u a sublifoe spectacle! He said to 
himself: « ihett our spirit , the best 
part of our being, is not at the mercy 
of Man's injustice, or cruelty ! These 
dreary apartments: these scowling guards; 
the waving swerd 5 and the suspended 
abce, carinot -weaken the elasticity of 
ad heroic and culiivsEted nttudl To 
we tmpriaohrnent (has appeared among 
\he most frightful of hutriaik evils.— 
To rhe Shut &dm the purtibtpattoh of 
those AlesoenU,, wMcb give a spring 
to otir >corporea} Hfe;! Hideous abuse 
of ftt*V* power, to inflict this . pb»i»h- 
merit for alight ofeneesi But horn milch 
rfcorc horrible still* that it shoiild often 
pdp*nd on .mere fccciitation, supported 



only by the oath of a perjured indi- 
vidual , prompted by fraud and a desire 
of avaricious extortion ! — Raleigh 
smiles at these chains ! glorious proof 
of the power of genius : of the omni- 
potence of grand and aspiring intel- 
lect ! Hitherto his mighty faculties 
have been darkened to my contem- 
plation by many allays I He now shines 
in the brightness of the mellowest 
splendor! His heroic actions illustrate 
his vast knowlege : his vast knowlege 
dignifies and emblasons his heroic ac- 
tions! I had begun to despair. — 
Man's material part is at the mercy 
of wickedness aud despotism! I loot 
St Raleigh ; and see that Mind can 
yet be triumphant ! » — 

When Willoughby came back to 
Bis solitude, he endeavoured to take 
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advantage of these impressions; and 

to recoocile himself to whatever course 
Fate might have io store for him , when 
he received intimation from two or 
three quarters, tliat Evidence was col- 
lecting against him in the secret bureau 
of the State-Office; and urging him 
to fly the Country, while yet it was 
in his power. 

Conscious of innocence, though fully 
aware that innocence was but a feeble 
protection, he heard this advice with 
disdain. He said, «I scorn to obtain 
my safety at the expence of afford- 
ing the world seeming proofs of my. 
guilt , when I am innocent ? I have 
never harboured a thought of Treason ( 
1 have never- entered into a single 
cabal! I have rejected and .abhorred 
intrigue, much as I have seen of it I 
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establish bis guilt ! The conduct of Sir 
Edward Coke on Raleigh's Trial assured 
him that nothing which ferocious and 
coarse language and the inexhaustible 
subtlety of a head overflowing with pe- 
dantic and technical acuteness could 
do , would be omitted t 
- When copies of the indictments, 
(for there was more than one), Were 
brought to him , none but a Professio- 
nal head could follow their intricacies. 
And it so happened , that, he could ill 
afford to pay for the best professional 
edvice f 

< He prepared for his trial as well as 
he could. He called forth all his facul- 
ties; and his glorious fortitude. It see- 
med as if the prosecutors were unwil- 
ling to incur delay. A discontent wafc 
£nt spreading oyer the nation ;jw opt 
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men was every day gaining ground , 

that Willoughby was to be sacrificed to 
Salisbury's fears of his disclosure of Sta- 
te • secrets relative to the part taken by 
this crooked Minister in Essex's con- 
demnation and dfeath ; and Willoughby^i 
name , which had been hitherto ' little 
known , was becoming an object of po- 
pular idolatry. 

The Trial lasted a long October day 
from an early hour of the morning. 
The Court was so crowded by every 
person of any rank 9 who had activity 
or interest to procure a seat , that such 
an assemblage had scarcely ever been 
before witnessed* The eyes of all were 
on the prisoner. He was dressed in a 
black velvet suit and cloak, with a 
large* ruff, all resembling the Spanish 
costume,' which formed the picturesque 
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fashion of the day ! He was tall , and 

made with extraordinary symmetry ! His 
large dark eyes, always thoughtful, now 
deeply melancholy, were lighted by the 
indignant fire of injured innocence. The 
bloom of youth had been effaced by 
misfortune; its gracefulness remained f 
The Trial had not proceeded far, 
when the production of Willoughby's 
MSS. papers discovered, on what the 
great reliance of a conviction was pla- 
ced. The Fragments of his Epic poem; 
his characters of Cotemporaries ; Ra- 
leigh's letters to him; and his attem- 
pted scheme to unravel the enigmatic 
cal part of Raleigh's principal letter, 
were all brought forward. Witnesses of 
every interview with Lady Arabella der 
posed to what they heard ; > and what 
they pretended to have heard. Her.de- 
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lings had been kept on the rack, till 
they Were exhausted! 

The Crown Lawyers exerted them- 
selves with extraordinary ability and 
labour to .establish a case of very fla- 
grant- guilt Ail the prejudices that they 
qould con j ore up . they pressed forward 
with unsparing; malignity. They entered 
into all the details of the disnffections 
and treasons of the Willoughby family. 
The alledged workings of the poison of 
the Delapoie blood wgre'obt forgotten. 
Sir Ralph was described to be a young 
tnan whose desperate fortunes combined 
with his unbounded 'ambition to make 
him dare the . most' rash adventures , 
and whose self-opinion and arrogance 
induced him to lead even the most 
abk and experienced. They asserted that 
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Raleigh did nothing without him; and 
that his recommendation of youth and 
a good person prompted Raleigh to 
avail himself gladly of the influence he 
was likely to obtain over Lady Arabella, 
%o bend her to the treasonable designs 
in which she was to be made the un- 
thinking instrument of their elevation ! 
Willoughby's interviews with Lady 
Arabella, which could not be denied ; 
and the enigmas of Raleigh's letter to 
him , combined to give unfavourable 
inuendos to some of the bitter opinions 
in his sketckes for the History of bis 
Own Time; and to many of the al- 
legories and several of the supposed aU 
lusions of his fragments for the Epjg 
Poem of Aliheadora , which supported 
some of the charges by something like 
a plausibility of Evidence! These* wor^ 
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against liis will , be fell , in tones so 

overwhelmingly guileless ; so utterly 
beyond the suspicion of affectation, 
that two or three of the simplest words, 
two or three slight accents , pierced 
liko lightning through the whole au- 
dience 1 

He explained the import of many 
of his MSS. He declared them to be 
materials for his Epic poem ; and with 
an indignant force of explanation he 
gave an account of those , which were 
intended to 'form part of his Cotera- 
porary History. He admitted that in 
first sketches intended for private exa- 
mination be might now and then have 
used colours >, which on more sober 
thought required softening. He said 
that truth was* his first object. //"His- 
tory was not truth , was it not worse 



Raleigh did nothing without trim; and 
that bis recommendation of youth and 
a good person prompted Raleigh to 
avail himself gladly of the influence he 
was likely to obtain over Lady Arabella; 
lo bend her to the treasonable designs 
in which she was to be made the un- 
thinking instrument of their elevation ! 
Willoughby's interviews with Lady 
Arabella, which could not be dented; 
and the enigmas of Raleigh's letter to 
him, combined to give unfavourable 
tnuendos to some of (he bitter opin 
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toloors which Troth shall have tie- 
treed to belong to it ! " -~- The Au- 
dience trembled for him. He perceived, 
that his indignation was carrying him 
beyond the bounds of prudence f 

He had a difficult part to manage in 
the relation of the nature and degree 
of his intimacy with Raleigh. He was 
too generous to- attempt his defence , 
even when the truth justified him , at 
Raleigh's cost. He knew not how to 
deal with the letter of Raleigh , be* 
causae there really was a mystery in it , 
though he was notf privy to the secret. 

He now and then electrified SaJis? 
bury by generous appeals, to him , 
which made him doubt his owa deeply* 
-rooted suspicions. But darkness, fear, 
and cruelty, soon resumed their ascen? 
tfancy over Salisbury's heart. 
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r At the elose of this eloquent and 
magnanimous Defence, theoe W»fl not 
a disinterested auditor, that doubted 
WMoughby's innocence! The Court 
' was Sppslled ; ind a dreaitful silence 
of many minutes ensued T — 

The Chief Justice then began to sunt 
Op. He was embarrassed at the com- 
mencement by Wiiloughby's dignified 
and overpowering eloquence; He knew 
that he bad an audience strongly pre* 
ju diced against him to contend with. 
The jargon of pedantic law and forced 
constructions wkh which he mixed up 
his summary of facts , was not merely 
dull and repulsive, but disgusting. lie 
then launched out into an invective 
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elevate themselves, chose to attempt 
to gratify their ambitious desires, with* 
oat paying the price for this gratifica- 
tion! who embraced a course of adven- 
ture and political intrigue , that they 
might leap into power! who addressed 
the imagination v and the passions 9 
when they ought to appeal to reason ! 
and who supposed that a few splendid 
sentences of school-t>oy flourish would 
overcome proof; and make black ap- 
pear white! 

When he had said these things, he 
congratulated himself, as if he had 
pronounced oracular wisdom ; and was 
surprized to find that his supposed 
aouteness and solid sagacity had made 
no impression on the Audience; and 
that their impatience and disgust were 
nearly breaking into outward and loud 
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disapprobation 1 

When he came to his conclusion , 
be charged the Jury almost with 
threats, telling them that in his opinion 
the facts charged had been clearly pro- 
ved; and if proved, that it was his 
duty as a Judge to tell them , that 
not a scintilla of doubt could be en- 
tertained, (hat they amounted to the 
crime of Treason. He conjured them 
not to be led away by their feelingK 
into false mercy to a young man, be- 
cause he could make a plausible speech I 
That they owed mercy to those , whose 
lives and properties were endangered by 
conduct to wicked and ruinous as that 
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them; That if they were affected by 

his oratory, it only made him an ins- 
trument of evil the more necessary to 
be got rid oft 



At length tlie Yerdict of the Jury 
was pronounced. They brought in the 
Prisoner, Guilty, The Audience beard 
this Verdict with mate astonishment, or 
rather with a groan ! 

Willoughby stood firm. His coun- 
tenance was pale ; but dignified. 

When asked, if he had any thing to 
•Ay, before sentence was pronounced, 
he bbWed. The Audience listened with 
breathless suspence. A word qui vered 
on liis lips. His 'deep and mellow voice 
then rote awefuliy on the Conrt, 
" f Submit with patience! All that 
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speech can do, is useless. If language 
could prove innocence, I venture to 
assert that I have already proved ft. 
But my lot is cast I 1 can no. longer 
contend with the power of Man in its 
wantonness ! I leave the Court ; and 
the Jury to their own consciences I The 
day may come , when they may with 
themselves as self-satisfied in that res- 
pect as I am! My Lords, in the midst 
of troubles and temptations 1 have led 
a life of entire political purity I — Tbo 
great and prosperous Minister, whom 
I see yonder, and who once honoured 
me by the name of Friend, knows it; 
or ought to know it! If his heart does 
not tell him so, here, prisoner as I 
am , found guilty of a Capital Crime 
by a Verdict which History will record 
with astonishment, I venture to tell 



him firmly, that I pity that heart! — * 
It is done! I am prepared for my fate ! 
I know 9 there is no mercy in the breast 
of Man! " ~ 



He stood upright ; and firm as a rock 
in the midst of the bellowing storm ! 
The Audience burst into convulsions 
of tears. A stern observer perceived that 
Willoughby was nearly overcome by 
this mark of sympathy. He noticed the 
agitations of his countenance. 



The usual sentence of High Treason 
was now pronounced ; too painful to 
be here repeated. 

Sir Ralph was then conveyed back 
to the Tower, to feed upon his own 
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dreadful reflections ! — > It was time to 
eradicate from bis heart all earthly 
ties ! 

It is only when we are about to lose 
a blessing, that we begin to know its 
value. But was existence a blessing 
to Willoughby? To him it was surely 
almost all hopeless suffering. Yet it Was 
not all suffering; even to him! 

- The hues of bliss more brightly glow, 
Chastised by sabler tints of woe " * 

What ineffable happiness had been 
pressed into a few of his happier mo- 
ments of life! How more than dou- 
bled was the enjoyment of those mo- 
ments of high intellect, and unmingled 



* Gray. 
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innocence and virtue ; which had no 

after-regrets 5 of which the retrospect 

was as exquisite as the instant of their 

presence ! 

But the day approached , when a 
violent and unmerited death was to 
close this magnificent scene of tilings 
to a Being , who so exalted it by his 
abode upon it ! 

How can I write in adequate lan- 
guage the train of exalted sentiments 
and reflections ; which passed in the 
mind of this most enlightened and sub- 
lime young Man , at this crisis of 
unexampled injustice and cruelty! 

I am come to the close of my vo- 
lume : and it has fallen upon me at a 
period , when my. health and. spirits 
are in a state of great depression; and 
when my time is not at my command. 
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I have beguiled some of the sufferings 
during the three months' confinement 
of a painful malady by these memo* 
rials. I go to see " the Eternal City ; n 
the mighty relics of" the fallen Me- 
tropolis of the World ! " * 

Spirit of Him , whom I have thus 
undertaken , at the distance of more 
than two Centuries, to consecrate to pos- 
terity, forgive me, that I thus desert 
thee' in the agonies of Death ; that I 
attend thee not to the scaffold ; and 



* " Above Baccano the postillions 
stopped; and pointing to a pinnacle , that 
appeared between two hills, exclaimed 
" Roma! " That pinnacle was the cross 
of St. Peter! The " Eternal City rose 
before us! " 

EUSTACE i. 388* 
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that I shrink from the description of 
thy last heroic moments, more glorious 
than all the rest of thy glorious life 1 
Let the reader supply my deficiency! 
If he surveys thy splendid character 
with half the admiration wih which I 
contemplate it ; and pities thy fate with 
only a part of my sympathy, he will 
satisfy thy manes ! 
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